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° fitting tribute 
Get your gifts 
Liles eX) to their 


from (i 


v ee quality and 


v 


Smith’s lf 


dependability 


You'll find 


something for everyone at 4 i HAM Dp | O N 


just the price you want 
‘ ee es PLUGS 





are supplied to 


- ROLLS-ROYCE , 


Go to your nearest 
branch and have 
a look round 


TO-DAY. 


. H. SMITH 
& SON 


BOOKSELLERS * NEWSAGENTS ~~ STATIONERS 


CHAMPION SPARKING PLUG COMPANY, LIMITED, FELTHAM, MIDDLESEX 
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BY ROYAL COMMAND 


Take a shop,’ said the Prince, and Mr. 


Marcovitch, who, a hundred years ago, was 





making his cigarettes in an obscure room near 
Piccadilly knew that their excellence had made 
him famous. Ever since, Marcovitch Cigarettes 
have been made to the same high standards 


as won the approval of that Eminent Personage 





and his friends; they are rolled of the very 
finest tobacco, for the pleasure of those whose 


palates appreciate perfection. 


THE [I8ct. GOLD OQMEGA 


To CoMMEMORATE this memorable year Omega have 
created a special watch. Fashioned with all the 
traditional skill and artistry of the finest English watch 
case craftsmen it has been designed to perpetuate the 
lustre of an historic event. _ Its heavy 18ct. gold case 
houses the world-renowned Omega 30 mm. move- 
ment, coveted for its outstanding observatory successes. 
An Omega watch remains a silent symbol of its owner’s 
unerring taste. Those who wear one of these rare new 
gold Omegas will be fortunate indeed ; they will 
possess one of the finest watches made anywhere in 


the world. 


BLACK AND WHITE 
cigarettes for Virginia smokers OMEGA 


Price £72 100 


> 
25 for 5/5 Officially chosen for the timing of the Olympic Games, Los 
| Angeles, 1932; Berlin, 1996; London 1948; Helsinki, 1952. 


\ 
liso BLACK AND WHITE Write to the Omega Watch Co, (England) Ltd., (Dept. A.1) 
SMOKING MIXTURI 26-30 Holborn Viaduct, London, E.C.1, for list of authorised jewellers 
ee whose guarantees alone are recognised. 
J/b 


* 





ISSUED BY GODFREY PHILLIPS LTD 
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Emu Australian Sherries 


AE make a aie 


pleasant Christmas present 
x and the ¥ 


present Christmas pleasant 


Gy Ions PRYA Cellarers 


MEDIUM DRY 156 SWEET BROWN 


14°6 scone 146 


asorne AGBOTTLE 





FREE ! The superb 1951 Emu Booklet about Australian Wines. 
Attractions include a unique full-colour pictorial history 
of Australian Wines and a really helpful long article on ‘‘ Home 
Entertaining.’’ Write for a copy to Dept. Y3. 
THE EMU WINE CO. LTD., LONDON, E.3 
By Appointment Australian Wine Merchants to H.M. The King 

















By Appointment 
MOTOR MOWER MANUFACTURERS 
CHARLES H. PUGH LTD. 


aTco 


SERVICE 


A precision-built machine like a 
motor mower is best serviced by the 
makers. The fact that the ATCO 
Organisation operates its own service 
depots all over the country for the 
sole purpose of maintaining ATCO 
products in first-class efficiency is 
one of the reasons they are so 
much sought after. At each depot 
there exists the factory - trained 
personnel and specialised equipment 
necessary for really reliable service. 
May we ask ATCO Owners to 
contact their ATCO Depot now so 
that their machines may be serviced 
during the winter months? Your 
ATCO Supplier, if you wish it, can 
put you in touch. 


CHARLES H. PUGH LTD. 
Whitworth Works, Birmingham, 9 
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When 

the 
Structural 
Steel 

is 

by 


BOULTON 
AND PAUL 


en einmincnnn 


a first 
class 
job 


Structural Steel * Woodworking * 








ERASMIC 


LATHER 


for quick close 
shaving! 





COMPLETE IN HOLDER 2/- stick 1/3 





THE ERASMIC CO. LTD, 
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Uncha 


Paris, Nice x 


Every day travellers on business or pleasure bent 

leave London for Paris or the Riviera. The knowing 
ones take the Air France ‘‘ Epicurean” Air Restaurant to 
Paris, which includes in the fare the most exciting champagne 


lunch, served in truly Parisian style. Writing of the 


EPICUREAN =} 


Mr. Andre Simon, president of the Wine 
and Food Society says: “A feast 
indeed—tasty, dainty and quite 
impossible to match.” It is 


important to remember 





that you can only 





tute te ey ee partake of “ Epicurean ”’ hospitality if you fly 


..DEWARS = = =| AIR FRANCE 
White Lab el | Details from your Travel Agent or from Air France offices below : 


SCOTCH oY H iSKY London: 52/4 Haymarket, $.W.1. WHI 4455 Manchester: St. Peter's Square CEN 8071/2 


Glasgow: 33 Renfield Street CEN 8054/6 Birmingham: Air Terminal, Civic Centre 






































Waterman's 





Terry's have always been a step ahead in | Westminster Hall was begun 


-LEverything 
the design and production of springs and by William Rufus in 1097. 


a gift should be! 


; 4 . 7 presswork. With nearly a century of experience rebuilt by Richard Il who 
BEAUTIFUL GIFT rT " nt behind them they are now the recognised poe tee a ll 


USEFUL GIFT fee aan ; leaders in this important field of engineering. | roof, made entirely from tha 


a 

A ‘ : : } T "s research goes on, tackling fresh timber of British oak: 
A GIFT TO GIVE PLEASURE = = < : , — . . . . which are believed to have 
7 


~ ° problems as they arise. It is at your service been planted not later than 
GIFT TO BE REMEMBERED BY SS | whenever you may require advice, ne atoning 
: 4 
ceemy wee heyy me —_ a =~ os by «eo FERRY 5 have pioneered the development of 
~stgepheeaelaiiens & PRESSWORK 
Give Waterman's-Give VALUE! 








HERBERT TERRY & SONS LIMITED, REDDITCH, ENGLAND 











ROYAL 
DECREE 


A 


RIDING HATS AND CAPS 


Enable you to retain your dignity and aplomb 
even after a‘purler’. Made by skilled craftsmen 
from the finest materials. As supplied to famous 
Hunts and Riding Schools. 





BY ROYAL DECREE 
CHRISTYS’ HATS Queen Isabella I] granted two 
Duff Gordon & Co, the use 
of the Royal Arms of Spain. 

OBTAINABLE FROM 
CHRISTY & CO. LTD., 35 GRACECHURCH STREET, E.C.3 


(Entrance in Lombard Court) 


Produce of Spain 


From your wine merchant 20]- full size bottle. 


JARVIS, HALLIDAY & CO. LTD. za 62 PALL MALL, LONDON, S.W. 


and good class men's shops everywhere 


























For shoes that fit—as distinct from shoes which are merely St. James’s Street . . . Dent's gloves are always 
in place ...and, needless to say, in perfect 


your size—ask for Church's. They're made on a number of lasts, hape — thanks to their “hidden fit.” 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


each with its own series of fittings, designed for almost every known 
VERY glove by Dent’s has “hidden fit.” 
| Y love- i “controlled” 
calf 111/6, black calf 107/6, and brown reversed calf 105/-. that : anion bans 
| shape, though it will stretch sideways to 
\/ | fit your hand snugly... warmly .. . for 
Mre ~ | years. There are Dent's gloves at all 

prices. Ask your outfitter. nd 

famous English shoes etl lems 


rtpaninin dation ripest | PIQHIE’S GIOVES have “hidden ne” 


CHURCH & CO. LTD., DUKE STREET, NORTHAMPTON 


shape of foot. This one is ‘ Chetwynd,” on last ‘ 73,” in brown 
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“CGhrough 
the years 
these men’s 
pyjamas 
will never 
lose their 
softness, 
warmth 


or colour 


‘Clydella’ lasts longer — 


Sizes 38 to 44 inches chest. Price 79/6 includes Purchase Tax 


There’s nothing to equal 





Clydella = 


REGD. sai editestal 
Men's Wear Token. 


IF IT SHRINKS WE REPLACE 


reo HOLLING 6 (0. LTD | 


eG MADE BY THE MAKERS OF “VIYELLA’ AND “DAYELLA™ 


re al WILLIAM HOLLINS & COMPANY LIMITED, NOTTINGHAM 











| 


viii 







u'll 
choose 


it’s so much better! 











@ Unique patented Y-Front 
support construction. 


@ Superlative waistband of 
multi-lactroy threads. 


@ No buttons . . . no tapes. 
@ Easily washed ; no ironing 


necessary. | 

| 

~ : Also in Midways (short legs) | 
and short sleeved vests. | 

4 Obtainable from leading men’s shops 

” and stores throughout the country. 

od 


* BE 
HIP-TAPE 
FITTED h 


For complete 
comfort. 


~ 


Made in Grect @ritain exclusively by — 
LTD., OF HAWICK, SCOTLAND, & IDEAL HOUSE. ARGYLL ST.. LONDON. W.! 


LYLE AND SCOTT 
EE 


The Finest Pipe 


that Money can Buy 
and the Jobacce for it 












The “Foursome” Pipe, skilfully 
fashioned in many beautiful shapes 
from old bruyere root is truly a 
pipe for the connoisseur. 


“ FOURSOME” TOBACCO 
This ripe tobacco is blended by 
experts to an old fashioned recipe ; 
free from artificial flavours it 
provides a smoke of rich and 
fare enjoyment. 
“Foursome” Pipes & “ Foursome” 
Tobacco are for the discriminating 
smoker , they are obtainable only 
at high class tobacconists. 

For address of nearest stockist write 
to the Robert Sinclair Tobacco Co. 
Lid., Westgate Road, Newcastle 
upon Tyne, |. 





S, yed and Sobacce 


MNCLAM TOBACCO CO” LTO. GLENMEIN FACTORY, WESTGATE 80RD, NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE, & 


Foo 


wwe sore? 
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No, they're not talking about the “ Bag”’. 
They're talking about Burrough’s Gin. People who 
really understand, and really think about their gin 
drinks, always prefer Burrough’s, because it is triple 
distilled. This extra refinement makes it soft, smooth 
and perfectly clean to the palate. 

Delicious taken plain, Burrough’s Gin also “keeps 
its place” in even the most delicate cocktails. 
Price 33/9 per bottle; 17/7 per half-bottle. 


ENJOYED SINCE 1820 


BEEFEATER 
iT 18 TRIPLE 


J4ME6 BURROUCE LrD., 75 CALE DISTILLERY, 


DISTILLED! 


BUTTON ROAD, 8.8.11 


Wear perfection on 
your wrist 


A perfect movement with per- 
fect accuracy. Accuracy that’s 
protected by the Oyster case, 
accuracy that can’t be harmed 
by dust or dirt or damp or 
water, or any of a watch’s 
natural enemies. A man’s 
Rolex Oyster, of course. 






Beauty in miniature, good looks 
combined with good time-keep- 
ing. The skill of the Rolex de- 
signers gives you a watch that’s 
as beautiful as fashion demands, 
as accurate as you demand. 


Why not ash your 
TUDOR jeweller to sk w you the 
Tudor watch, a disti 
member of the Rolex family ? 


ROLEX 
The world’s first waterproof wrist-watch 
The Rolex Watch Co. Ltd. (H. Wilsdorf, Governing Director) 1 Green St., Mayfair, W.1 
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Vin can af fetd 


YUAEGER 


There's a subtlety about a Gin and 
Votrix, providing you mix it in the 
right proportions. Most people stick 
to two-thirds Gin and one-third 
Votrix, Sweet or Dry, according to 
taste. Try it! 





Va pair 


The Jaeger 51 sock, introduced only this 





VOTRIX Sweet 1O/= Dry 12/ 





A shirt for Santa’s 
Christmas present 


aes in RADIAC quiescent! KN year, has already become an established 
+ . 
classic in the Jaeger family. And it 


iu 


RADIAC SHIRTS 


costs only 6/11 a pair! Here is a newly 
designed sock of pure Jaeger wool, shrink- 
resisting, nylon-reinforced at heel and 


Any man who gets a Radiac shirt 77/7 —— . ° 

Got Caritanes feck well-dlaponad AX 2 toe, in a large range of most attractive 
5 . | Ty PWN se ° : 

en ae \ ‘ mixed and plain colours—and for only 6/11 

With two comfortable Tru- |! \ 

benised collars, smartly cut | } 

and styled, and in a wide AP Indeed, you can afford Faeger 

choice of attractive pat- /7 om 

terns... at prices to suit {77 


every pocket. Better | ff fh ze | 
grab them as gifts ff j = | 
while the going’s #777 iy > | 


good! Boek n/ | ty : Merino Sheep Cashmere Got Angora Goat Racrian (aad 


— ie Man GEC VAEGER 


YOUR NEAREST JABGER SHOP 





4 





PRESENT 


” to. 


CHRISTMAS %& 
PRESENT for 


WIM or HER” 








PROPELLING PENCILS 
(4 ¥ 


IN ROLLED GOLD, SILVER & NICKEL SILVER | 
FROM LEADING JEWELLERS & STATIONERS | 


GOOD CARS HAVE 


BRITISH 
LEATHER 


UPHOLSTERY 


For luxurious comfort there’s nothing like Leather 
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IT’S WONDERFUL 
WHAT CAN BE DONE— 
y YN 

















Wola porte ! 
Cee lan 


Brochure on request. Enquire also for 
details of Danarm ** Two-man ”’ Saws. 


| J. CLUBLEY ARMSTRONG DANARM 
Abford House, Wilton Rd., London, S.WV.! 
| ViCtoria 0783, 2785 & 4880 











a \ 
FELLS 


MANZANILLA| 
SHERRY 


VERY FINE NATURAL 
DRY SHERRY — 
FULL FLAVOURED 











Shippers of fine wines 
for a century ' 


SOLE IMPORTERS: JOHN E. FELLS & SONS LTD 


~“ = 








Evening Wear 


For the many occasions during the coming months 


WELL 
| TAILORED 
| COMFORT 


when evening wear will be worn, we can offer you an 
excellent choice of ready- | 


tailored dinner suits & tails. 


MOSS BROS 


OF COVENT GAROEN 
THE COMPLETE MAN'S STORE 


Junction of Garrick and Bedford Streets, W.C.2. 
Temple Bar 4477 AND BRANCHES 





VANTELLA 


COTELLA LTD., OXFORD ST., LONDON, W.I 





10/6 12/6 
15/6 21/- 
30/- 42/- 
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Condition counts! 





NEVER THIS 


Every dog owner has seen 
this sorry sight—an un- 
happy listless dog, leaving 
his food uneaten, continu- 
ally scratching. Don't let 
your dog get like that! 








Food and exercise are not enough. 
There are certain essentials which 
Say Be SBS Tees every Say wo be 
really fit 

Bob Martin’s Condition Powder * 
Tablets contain Vitamin D and cal- = 
cium, Vitamins of the B group and iron 
together with other necessary mineral 
elements. 

a= one Bob Martin’s once every 

y to your dog or puppy, and watch 
poe ed It Bee as he comes 
His tail will wag his 

pA a 


Daily Bob Martin's — doggy good health 











At the first sign of 


and their s! 


Ring TRAfoige: 7621 or send for new 


THE BRITISH RATIN CO. LTD., 
125 Pall Mall, London, S.W.1. 



























































HE element sodium, a soft silvery and highly reactive 
metal, is never found free in nature but is widely 
distributed in the form of compounds. The best known 
of these is sodium chloride or common salt—the raw 
material from which sodium and many of its compounds 
are produced commercially. Salt occurs abundantly in 
sea water, but industrial supplies are obtained mainly 
from deposits of rock salt left in the earth’s crust by the 
evaporation of prehistoric seas. Apart from the use of 
sodium in sodium vapour lamps, a familiar form of street 
lighting, the element itself is little known outside the 
chemical industry. 
L.C.I. produces sodium for a number of industrial processes, 
and uses it in large quantities to make sodium cyanide— 
for gold extraction, casehardening and electroplating—and 
sodium peroxide for textile bleaching. Other sodium 
compounds produced by I.C.I. include salt, and the 
important heavy chemicals caustic soda and soda ash. 
Caustic soda is essential to the manu- 
facture of soap, paper, textiles, explosives 
and dyestuffs. Soda ash is used in so 
many different industrial products and 
processes that it is almost as vital to a 
nation’s industries as coal or iron. 
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aes - K 
pcan h in TUFNOL? 


) If Tufnol is new to you, consider its merits: a synthetic 
» 


~NO FUEL - 











resin-bonded material for g' %, it p 
valuable combination of chemical-resisting, electrical- 





And why .... their is Heywood’s system of 
Thermal’ teediesiow ee dreads saving thousands of 
tons of coal and thousands of pounds arene every year 
what more moisture and corrosion, withstands extremes of 


0) insulating and mechanical qualities. In action it resists 
1 Id YOU —and what is more 
How —. new soe OAL? aes ones ter Onand v ’ climate, can be lubricated with water, and has good 





‘" Z 
betxA 
machined as easily as hardwood. Tufnol has won aq 


could be. j 
. \) for itself a vital place in most industries. Wouldn’t 

e PATENT SYSTEM OF , YOUR idea work out better in Tufno! ! 
THERMAL INSULATION (L J 

i , 

W. H. HEYWOOD & CO. LTD. Y) CAN WE HELP You? 
Bayhall Works, Huddersfield, . Many factual examples of Tufnol in action are T 7 NO L 
Vetaphane: iy ¢0 Raney already tabulated in Tufnol publications. Our REGISTERED TRADE maak 


4) Techmcal Staff are always keen to discuss NEW 
problems. Why not write TODAY ? 


TUFNOL LTD - PERRY BARR - BIRMINGHAM .- 228 


231P 
| WELL dressed 


mL ee ee he oD WELL protected 
=) Se a ; WELL spent 
on - These days mo nt wisely is even 
shillings . ee | better than saoney Loved <ifon can 
— a ce: Se find an investment equal tothis Robert 
a bottle | 24 =+ | Hirst raincoat, you've got value that 
r : i 9 will last! An all-weather coat, sup- 
erbly cut, made with zealous care to 
| the last detail . . . in gaberdine we can 
| vouch for—it’s made in our own mills. 


information and examples which will show what your saving tensile and compression strength—it can be 
id 





CORT 








The * City’ 


LISTAN PALE 
Sherry | Send for publication PH 222 describing Evershed Chart Recorders 


You will relish this fine dry sherry | EVERSHED AND VIGNOLES LTD S 
w.4 Send for name of nearest stockist 


cad py Dia See ACTON LANE WORKS - LONDON - ete a an. ath. 
O ® hee Teleohone:; Chiswick 3670 - Telegrams: Megger, Chish, London - Cables: Messer, London | Ham Mammerion Sires. 














a 


pret: 








Punch, November 14 1951 


On the job for 158 years 


There is a purposeful ring in the air of a 
Newton Chambers engineering shop. For here 
men work with a vigour, a sureness of touch, 
and a sense of pride which betoken a skilled 
team. In this same place have worked the 
fathers and grandfathers of present-day 


craftsmen, and here, most likely, will work 
their sons and grandsons. And everything that 
leaves these workshops carries with it this 
spirit—this background. At Newton Chambers 
every present-day development rests on the sure 
JSoundation of 158 years of hard-won experience. 


Newton Chambers 


& COMPANY 


LIMITED, THORNCLIFFE, SHEFFIELD 


HEAVY CONSTRUCTIONAL ENGINEERING, EXCAVATORS, INDUSTRIAL AND DOMESTIC HEATING APPLIANCES, 
FUEL ECONOMISERS, IZAL AND OTHER CHEMICAL PRODUCTS. 











-comfort! 
and elegance too! Once again 
Baily's take the lead in fashion 
footwear for the winter with 


their ultra smart “Glastonbury” 
— range | The last word in styling 


for Town and Country wear now i yy 


comes within the utility range, for 

these glamorous models, with their 

real sheepskin linings, are exempt 

from purchase tax. Mam. ee 

Comfort! — and economy 100 ! [Wi moked t an cccadsion 


It’s going to be a great day ... 
for someone . . . for you? A day 
with a lilt in it : a joyous, heart-stirring, 
world-stands-still day. Champagne 
makes it an occasion. 

































SUED BY COMITE INTERPROFESSIONEL DU 
VIN DB CHAMPAGNE, EPERNAY, FRANCE 

















“OXNTLER 


What better choice, than an ANTLER 

Case—a gift to give lasting pleasure, 

which so well conveys the sincerity 
ot Christmas Wishes. 


| The most Latinguished name in Travel Goods 


From ANTLER Authorized DEALERS 















LTD., BIRMINGHAM, 3 





A. BAILY & COMPANY LIMITED (REF Z ) GLASTONBURY SOMERSET 4. 8. BROOKS & CO. 
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The Lasy wad for ironing day 
m Hotpoint 


ROTARY IRONER 











Designed for use on your Hotpoint 
thermostatically controlled and easy 
of 10 hand irons. You can sit down 
all your ironing, including shirts and sheets, pressing 

ing, except frills and s: . Or, if you prefer it, there is the 
Hotpoint flat plate table ironer, equally efficient but non-rotary 
in action. , 
Write for literature ani visit your electrical supplier. 


e domestic 
Hotpoint pera tal 


THE HOTPOINT ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CO. LTD., 
Member of the A.E.1. Group of Companies. 








Jacqmar 
Winter Collection 


Ready-to-Wear 
Suits and Coats 





Happy. healthy | 
and above all, safe in 


Chilprute 


fori CHILDREN 
Also Chilprufe Outerwear, Shoes, Toys and 
TAILORED COATS fer Children. Ask your 
Chilprufe agent or write for CATALOGUE. 
LEICESTER 


Com zeus 
PURE WOOL 
MADE 
PERFECT 


* CHILPRUFE Limired 











Fine Fabrics by-the-yard 
innew Jacqmar colours 


% FIVE FLOORS OF CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 


for Particular People 


With five floors of presents to choose from, you 
will find gifts to please even your most distinguished 
and exacting friends. Then give yourself a well - 
deserved reward—morning coffee, lunch or tea in 


Heal’s Restaurant. 


If you can’t pay us a visit, please write for our 
Christmas Presents Booklet. 


Heall 


HEAL & SON LIMITED, 196 TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD W.s 














---for no-one ever rested on them / 


There is a very true saying that 
“Perfection is not obtained thro accident 


We have been proving this daily since the inception 
of the Girling organisation, that is why in the 
exarmination of the chassis engineering history so many 
FIRSTS” have been credited to Girling. 


o © «its the 
unremitting 


Research and 
Development 


that keep 


GIRLING- 
Sour awsad | 


ROAD + TYSELEY + 


That is why Girling maintain personne! all over the 
World to report on the perticular requirements of 
local conditions 


That is why the busiest department of Girling will 
shways be staffed by the back room boys of design 
research and development - the men who are never 
satisfied - the men who today are planning tomorrow's 
actveverments 


GIRLING LIMITED KINGS BIRMINGHAM «+ 18 


4 Belk 


maint Petit, 


“ Yes, indeed . . . and ie, % 


more. My car showed results as : 
Tr Off recorded improvement is maintained 
— es ve its REDEX en mas by keeping REDeX in the correct 
bes CONVERSION ? ? What's that?” proportions in sump, gear box, differ- 
ential and in the petrol tank.” 
“Sounds 





“ Put simply .. . making your engine >» 
ready for the full benefit of REDEX in_.. Soumds thorous gs ey a 
every moving part. There are four the mictere 5 (which you need anyway) 
Stages :—(1) pre-conversion instrument the full Conversion service on my 
testing; (2) treating every moving part 4-cylinder car cost 37/6d., a 6-cylinder 
with REDeX; (3) precision tuning would cost £2.2 0 There's a new 
with REDeX instruments; (4) post- short service (without the check and 
conversion testing and recording.” tune) for. on at_ more tha 
«gpm ? =F Agents 2 

es, you get a full record and report & sounds 
on the state of your car after the “REDAX CONV oe i 
Conversion.” Padi . on 
“ REDsX in EVERY PART?” : : ° 
** The Autocar’ report showed 20.3%, more 

“ Of course—every oil is improved by 40%, be : 5 n 

the addition of REDeX and so the Jaxer uphu, ” “Cemratiom 5 me 


OIL & FUEL 
ADDITIVE 
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GODFREY { JAVIS 


onywhere... 
anytime... 


chauffeur-driven 
self-drive 


Special short-cerm contract races for 
of three months or longer 
between September and May. 


EUROPE’S LARGEST CAR HIRE OPERATORS 
ESTABLISHED 30 YEARS 


7 ECCLESTON STREET, LONDON, S.W.1 
TELEPHONE: SLOane 0022 Cobler: Quickmiles, London. 
Also ot Neasden Lane, london, N.W.10. GLA 6474 


cau 
write 
TELEPHONE 
CABLE 


Regent fuel and lubricate Godfrey Davis Cars 


BETTER BUY REGENT ON THE ROAD 











REDEX (Dept. j04), 365, Chiswick High Road, London, W.4. 


Deer Sirs, 
Please send me actual results on a car similar to mine 


Make Year 

and enclose full details ond Car Bodge form. 
NAME 

ADORESS 











For really 
FINE 


SOUTH 
AFRICAN 
SHERRY 


look for 
this label 


A Number to please every palate 
PALE EXTRA DRY 
PALE DRY 
MEDIUM ORY 
RARE CLD BROWN 
DESSERT BROWN r. 
SUPERB CREAM Ss ton 


14/6 a nottie 
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Dunlop Map of the 
Nhakespeare 
(ount j 


~ 


~ 


* 


ee a 


ay 


Cina 


~~ iay <= 


CG 


few neighbouring villages no one will insist on the poet’s ghostly presence. But much of the 

country-side that you will see—gentle slopes, green fields and leafy woods—he loved and 
remembered, for its essence is captured again and again in his plays. Here are the magnificence of 
Cathedral cities, the grey ruins of old castles, the great country houses of world fame, and the scores 
of piaces where the English story was shaped—a play written by history and directed by Fate that 
finally needed the world for its stage and all humanity for its players. Today we live in a world that 
has changed out of all recognition from the world of Shakespeare. How he would have appreciated 
our golden age of transport. It has brought the places he reached only by weariness of foot or horse 
within casy travelling time. For this change we must thank John Boyd Dunlop whose invention of the 
pneumatic tyre in 1888 made possible our command of the comfort and safety of modern road transport. 


T= are no true boundaries to the Shakespeare country, for beyond Stratford-on-Avon and a 


@ This map is reproduced as the frontispiece to a descriptive folder of the Shakespeare country, which can be 
obtained free from the Dunlop Rubber Co. Ltd., Advertising Dept. (E.5), Fort Dunlop, Birmingham, 24 
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Amberley Mount, Sussex 


M<@:.. roots go very deep in Sussex. Some sunlit day as you rest from walking the 


Downs you happen on a sharpened flint and there in your hands is history—the 
cutting edge that made the People of the Ch 


from those far off days it is that men of the 


alk masters among the Primitive. Perhaps 
» Kingdom of Sussex draw their vigorous 


discrimination in the pleasures as well as the serious matters of life. Of such was the 


his flock those who fell into drinking the 
new-fangled “‘tay,”’ receiv ing them back only w hen they turned again repentantly to the 


eighteenth century parson w ho expelled from 


beverage of their fathers. For all England holds no county where beer is more conviv ially 


honoured; and in all Sussex no beer is more admired than that bearing the long honoured 
name of Bass. 


ISSUED BY BASS, RATCLIFF & GRETTON LIMITED, BURTON-UPON-TRENT, ENGLAND 
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The Swiss are steady .. . 

ccol headed precise sort of people, 

not given to taking a chance unless 

they are completely sure of success. You 

can see it in their precision engineering, in their 

watch making, in their business methods, in the way 

they run SWISSAIR. And it’s a jolly comforting thought 

when you fly SWISSAIR, smooth and high above the weather 

on the quick run to Switzerland. 

Have you heard about the special reduced winter fares starting on 
December 15th — in time for your Winter Sports holiday? Ask your travel 
agent for details. 


you'll enjoy it 


REGULAR FLIGHTS TO ZURICH, GENEVA AND BASLE. WITH 
CONNECTIONS TO MOST EUROPEAN CITIES AND THE NEAR EAST 
SWISSAIR, 125, REGENT ST.. LONDON, W.1. AND MANCHESTER, GLASGOW 


us 
tL 


A GRAND ‘tonc’ 
WITH ICED WATER 


ss 


THE BASIS OFA 
PERFECT ‘SHORT’ 








Plush dogs don’t bark 


TOa baby a woolly toy may be indistinguishable 
from a living animal—but a dog-lover knows the 
difference! Baby’s plaything won’t beg for bones 
or run after sticks, however loudly you shout 
*Fetch it, Rover’! 

There are substitutes for wood, too, and to the 
ordinary person they may look just as good. But 
the expert knows the truth of the saying ‘ There’s 
nothing like wood’. Wood is alive: wood has char- 
acter: wood is something you grow fond of. 

All very true, you may say, but can we get wood 
if we specify it? Well, there is a shortage of some 
traditional timbers— but on the other hand many 
new timbers are coming into the country. The 
Timber Development Association will be glad to 
put you into the picture on the supply situation. 
Why not drop them a line about your particular 
problem? 


Theres nothing like W000) 


4SSUED BY THE TIMBER DEVELOPMENT ASSOCIATION 


21, College Hill, London, E.C.4 and branches throughout the country 
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Pressure proofed by patented process 
and tested at every stage. Only proven 
leads go into Venus Drawing Pencils 


MOOTH... 


A patented colloidal process removes 
all grit and impurities—they must 
be smooth 


CCUIRAE... 


Accurate through and cthrough— graded 
» and tested by experts, Venus Drawing 
Pencils make the right mark every time 





THE PENCIL WITH 
THE CRACKLE FINISH 


ENUS 
Perfect PENCILS 


THE VENUS PENCIL CO. LIMITED, LOWER CLAPTON ROAD. LONOON, £5 








MEAT AND 
FISH DISHES 











CROSSE & 
LACKWELL 
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Only Britain’s finest wheat goes into 
Britain's finest crispbread¢- Ss 





SS 
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Specially good for children 
but equally enjoyed by 
adults is the crisp, appeti- 
sing nourishment in 
MACVITA. 


By Appointment 
(seat Mamsufacterer : 

to 1M. The King 

M® Vitie & Price Lid. 


* Manchester 








THERE ONCE WAS a very selfish man. He 

had a Parker-Knoll chair which he kept 

all to himself, and whenever anyone said, “ Please may I 
sit in your Parker-Knoll chair?”, he would answer, “No! 
I have only one, and I can’t buy another.” But you can 
buy them now, and they are being made so quickly that 
you can usually get one from stock, or at the worst, wait a 
few weeks for the model you want. 


PARKER-ENOLL 


Write for illustrated leaflet 
PARKER-KNOLL LTD - THE COURTYARD - FROGMOOR - HIGH WYCOMBE - BUCKS. 


% Toget the genuine 
article, see that 
the salesman 
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Next year the universities 
are to take part in a scheme to 
enable parties of students to 
visit major British industrial 
plants overseas. We can only 
hope they will be in time. 


Why, writes a retired sailor, 
do so many people still speak of 
a boat when they mean a ship? 
Can it be because the railways 
obstinately refuse to run a 
ship-train to the docks? 


a 


“M. K. Sheppard, who inquired 
about location of butcher's shop 
in Stokes Croft half a century 
ago, thanks reader who supplied 
information.”—Bristol Evening Post 
Only got to register now, Mr. 


Sheppard. 
a 


Hollywood is preparing a 
musival version «cf Good-bye, 
Mr. Chips. Mr. Chips is 
reported to haye a haunting 
number called “Eighty Years 
On.” 


CHARIVARIA 


“Pembroke are paddling well; 
the Jesus fours are seldom visible, 
spending most of their time getting 
to Bottisham and back; their eights, 
however, are very much in evidence 
and as determined as ever to win the 


Fairbairn, Lady, Margaret do not 
seem very vent and Peterhouse 
are in the same boat.”— Varsity 


How happy are they? 
3a 


According to a fashion 
writer a new television suit has 
tight ankle-zip trousers and 
loose belted lounging jacket in 
wine or navy blue piped with 
white; it costs £7. The dowdy 
just make do with an old 
listening ensemble. 


“a 


“Sir,—As a regular worshipper 
in St. John's, Bathwick, I should 
like to mention the terrible state of 
the footpaths, which are surrounded 
with weeds. Also, to add to the 
misery, the gravel in the tarred 
road is scattered a}! over the place. 
I trust this will catch the eye of 
someone in authority.” 

Letter in Bath and Wilts 

Chronicle and Herald 


That might help, certainly. 
537 
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An applicant for US. 
citizenship c his name 
from Ng Wah Yee to Chan 
You Ng. He probably thought 
“Yee” sounded old-fashioned. 


a 


For the Practical Housewife 
“The ‘A——’ Window Ven- 
tilator is the answer if your kitchen 
(or any other room) gets stuffy 
because an open window means a 
nasty draught. Fixing is a simple 
matter of cutting a six-and-a-half- 
inch circle in the window pane and 

attaching with a central screw.” 

Modern Woman 


a 


Novice drivers of motor 
vehicles, says a safety expert, 
seem to think they are very 
clever if they can learn to 
drive with one hand. They 
would do far better learning to 
fold a road-map with two. 


~~ 


What to See This Week 
“Councit Stayp Fiem 
on Cooxine Sroves” 
Essex Chronicle 
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FESTIVAL FORESIGHT 


OW that the Festival has died down there is a 

danger that we may sag and get our breath instead 
of looking ahead. Centenaries wait for no man. They 
are on us like a flash, and in a bare twelve months they 
have gone beyond recall. We have learned that you 
cannot vamp up serious celebrations in a moment, for 
these entail architectural experiments, alterations in 
bus routes and much publishing by regular contributors 
to the Third Programme. Allowing a year for manning 
committees and the drafting of pilot reports, a year for 
digging foundations and asserting that it will be all 
right on the day, and a third year for erecting weather- 
proof superstructures and asserting that it may still 
be all right on the day, we find that a good three 
years’ preparation is necessary. This means we must 


begin considering what is likely to crop up in 1954. 

In 1854 coal was 2s. 9d. per-cwt., but it would be 
difficult to celebrate this without excessive subsidies. 
It would be even more difficult to celebrate the Day 


of Fasting and Humiliation ordered by the Cabinet as 
their contribution to winning the Crimean War. The 
reopening of the Crystal Palace at Sydenham would 
have the flavour of a rehash. So, leaving aside 
foreigners, like Ohm, and trivia, like the conviction of 
the Mayor of Rye for perjury, we are forced back on 
to Literature. 

Mr. Ghosh’s invaluable Annals of English Literature 
gives a few miscellaneous facts for each year as well 
as lists of the prin¢ipal books published. Under 1854 
it offers ‘‘ Lockhart dies. Working Men’s College opens. 
George Eliot lives with G. H. Lewes.” This last item 
sounds one that only a very broad-minded Watch 
Committee would allow to be celebrated. The Working 
Men’s College would probably prefer to organize their 
own frolics, while Lockhart is not a man to hold open- 
air dancing in honour of. The books of the year are 
not too helpful. The first editions of Erskine May, 
Stanley’s “Memorials of Canterbury” and Owen’s 
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“Geology and Inhabitants of the Ancient World” 
deserve some kind of recognition; but a few words 
mumbled into the microphone and cups of tea for the 
Press would meet the case. 

The first publication of “‘The Charge of the Light 
Brigade” sounds more hopeful, and as for most of the 
year “ Handley Cross” was appearing in monthly parts 
an Equestrian Festival seems the best choice. Many 
pedestrian statues could be mounted: there would be 
much building of hippodromes, and here, there and 
everywhere would be horses pulling instructional floats. 
The high spot might be a charge down some declivity, 
say Primrose Hill, with half the riders in bearskins and 
half in pink. In 1854 the Derby was won by Andover, 
and some descendant might lead the jostling throng. 

Centenaries may be Festive, but bicentenaries are 
even more so and a fortiori right back until counting 
becomes difficult round about the time of Cesar’s 
second expedition to Britain. This principle will 
enable us to have happy memories of the accession of 
Henry II. If he could ride about the New Forest he 
could ride down Primrose Hill. Using this wider view 
on the Annals we find under 1654 “ Hobbes: Of Liberty 
and Necessity (surreptitious).’’ Parliament would take 
a good deal of persuading that money spent on sur- 
reptitious Festivals was satisfactorily accountable, yet 
Mystery Tours are popular. In 1754 Young wrote 
“Centaur not Fabulous,” which has a partially equine 
ring. 

Here we switch back to 1854. All this jumping 
about is what comes of using several reference books, 
like a scholar, instead of one, like a journalist. In 1854 
there was a “Report on the Drink Traffic” and, at that 
date, Traffic meant horses. This will save us from yet 
another parade of aged motors. Dappled greys will 
draw barrels of beer through the Metropolis. If the 
beer runs out of the barrels there will be no danger of 
the populace becoming blasé as the summer wears on. 
Barouches will carry magnums of champagne. If 
barouches were not used in 1854 an expert sub- 
committee could substitute whatever they expertly 
liked. One of the best known facts about the nine- 
teenth century is that brewers’ draymen once beat up 
a Hungarian general. Unfortunately they did this in 
the wrong year. However, it seems unlikely that they 
beat up only Hungarians, and they could beat up 
Henry II in revenge for his treatment of Becket. 
They could also beat up Lockhart, if it was decided to 
work him in. 

Altogether it looks as if 1954 will be a busy year for 
all of us, as executants, as spectators, or as back-room 
boys planning the centenary of the Suspension of the 
Bank Charter Act for 1957. R. G. G. Price 


a a 


“Latest ‘arrival’ at the Zoo is a baby llama. It was born 
there this week and Mr. Tong says it is very attractive. 
Only one or two llamas are born at Whipsnade in a yoerr. 
Their natural home is Tibet.” 
Luton Satu:day Telegraph 
More correctly, Ttibet. 


f 
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“It says ‘Light blue paper and retire immediately.’ 


ij 
i 
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MISSING 


M* love is a quiet gentleman. 

He speaks not proudly nor does laughter rise 

To fall in thundering torrents from his lips, 

He walks the stair doe-footed, all is quiet, 

The paper turns as softly as a mouse 

Making her nest, the door is smoothly closed. 

Yet when my love is gone, so silent, still, 

Hushed like a sepulchre on arctic shores 

The house rings with the sounds he does not make. 

The quietness of his life shouts from the shadows, 

Screams from the empty chair and rattles harsh 

Like devil’s drumsticks on the banisters. 

So though the air be filled with singing music, 

With brazen bands and laughter radio-booming, 

Nothing can silence that vast noisiness 

Made by a quiet gentleman away from home. 
Virorsia GRAHAM 
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MONEY TO BURN 
Bonfire Night at Rye 


ANG! 

This assignment sees two 
ambitions of mine realized, the first 
being to start an article just like 
that. The reader’s attention having 
been 

Bang! Bang ! 

—attention having been seized 
in this way, it can now be explained 
at leisure—— 

Phut-BANG-phut-BANG! 

—at leisure that these are 
nothing but fireworks; innocent 
compounds of nitre, potassium- 
chlorate and other oxidizable sub- 
stances thrown cheerily among the 
hats, coats and ankles of the crowds 
gathered in Rye’s ancient streets. 
There’s nothing in it, as anyone 
who was present during the El 
Alamein barrage would—— 

Pezzzzzzzzzzzz22z2zz . . } 

—agree. Just a minute, that 
one sounds somewhere near our—— 


'zzz-BANG! 


It was. And as, by a lucky 
chance, we seem to have jumped on 
to the steps of “The George” we 
may as well pass through its 
hospitable doors and continue our 
discussion inside, where there is 
nothing to distract us but (a) the 
conversation of Rye’s haute monde, 
directed resolutely to such non- 
pyrotechnical topics as water-colour 
painting and holidays in Portugal, 
(b) refugees treating themselves for 
shock, and (c) men in football shirts, 
pirate’s hats and _ impenetrable 
beards who are rattling collecting 
boxes with veiled menace. (All 
this is for charity, remember. The 
blowing up and dressing up are 
incidental. Let us give a little 
something to this gentleman in the 
panama, cummerbund and riding- 
breeches, and get rid of him.) 

They say we must eat bloaters 
later on; it is part of the established 
ritual; and the bloater wagon, with 
brazier and tall-hatted chefs, will 
soon be passing in procession. At 
present it is assembled with other 
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elements of the cavalcade at a safe 
distance on the other side of the 
town, not far from where the free 
beer is stationed. Earlier I was 
able to turn the bloaters to advan- 
tage in consoling, clumsily, perhaps, 
the Hon. Secretary of the Rye and 
District Bonfire Society; she had 
confessed to a recent bout of 
ungovernable weeping at the news 
that hundreds of the ceremonial 
torches—green sticks with heads of 
oiled sacking, tenderly fashioned 
and husbanded over many long 
months—had gone up in flames the 
day before, prematurely, involun- 
tarily and simultaneously; this was 
a cruel blow, because the procession 
was to rely on torchlight for its full 
effect, and I doubt, now I come to 
think of it, whether she was much 
comforted after all by my assurance 
that the bloater wagon, at least, 
could be located in the dark with 
the greatest ease. 

I didn’t aggravate her distress 


_ by hinting at sabotage, but I 


couldn't help having my private 
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suspicions. In the early days of 
November rivalry runs high among 
Sussex incendiaries, and that very 
night, had we but known it, the 
entire stock of communal fireworks 
at Bodiam was to be mysteriously 
detonated in a single unpremedi- 
tated blast. It must have been 
magnificent — while it lasted. 

As a visitor to Rye I hoped that 
I should be let off my bloater. I 
had already found it difficult enough 
to make notes by the capricious 
light of Aerial Serpents and Monster 
Repeating Mines, keeping an eye 
peeled meanwhile for boys intent on 


discharging a sixpenny rocket from 
the half-belt of my overcoat, and 
sticking at least one hand in my 
pocket against the introduction of a 
jumping cracker. A bloater would 
have been too much. 

Admirers of the crystal detail of 
these reports have sometimes asked 
how we chroniclers manage about 
vantage points. It is a difficulty, I 
admit. To murmur “Press” may 
get you into the House of Lords or 
the Olympic Games, but a boat race 
or a bonfire night is different. There 
it is every man for himself. Luckily, 
in some mysterious way, we seem to 
develop an instinct for the right 
spot, so that it was no surprise to 
me, on this occasion, to discover 
that the Grand Procession, on its 
way to the fireworks (official, 


exploded by adult specialists, not 
by less-than-teen-age amateurs), the 
bonfire and the boat-burning, would 
pass “The George” itself; it was 
necessary merely to elbow a passage 
to the windows of the lounge to 
secure the full story—and this in a 
glow of comfort and safety. 
Despite the Hon. Secretary’s 
tears the procession was by torch- 
light after all. (Who is to say how 
this was accomplished, until reports 
from the rest of Sussex come in?) 
Any echoes still sleeping were 
awakened by the Rye Town Band, 
splendid in a rag, bottle, metal and 
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waste - paper merchant's lorry, 
rendering “Stars and Stripes” with 
a spirit that almost drowned the 
cheers, squeals and explosions among 
the spectators. The parade of 
elaborate tableaux, some of in- 
scrutable symbolism, was led by the 
Rye Fire Service, whose members 
cleverly preserved a compromise 
in deportment between the aloof 
ceremonial and the alert anti- 
conflagrational. I had no hesitation 
in adjudging “St. George and the 
Dragon” the winning entry; St. 
George, armoured nearly to extinc- 
tion and prevented by nature's 
limitations from spouting flame at 
the nostrils or writhing an in- 
candescent tail, could not quite come 
up to the Drayon, but the pair of 
them made a fine show. So did Miss 
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Rye, looking more than cool in 
queen's costume, her official attend- 
ants supplemented by five ardent- 
looking youths in greatcoats, riding 
devotedly on the tail-board of the 
royal float. 

At last, with the passing of 
Florence Nightingale and a con- 
vineing stretcher-case enacted by 
the Playden Women’s Institute, the 
problem of finding a fresh vantage- 
point thrust itself urgently forward. 
Outside in the streets again I found 
the crowds already—— 

-BANG! 

—already dispersing towards the 
town salts for the firework display, 
the thousand-faggot bonfire and the 
burning of the- 

Phut-BANG-phut-BANG- phut- 
BANG! 

—burning of the boat. This last 
ceremony is said to have begun as 
a warning to marauding Freachmen, 
though I, personally, can’t quite 
make out why the French should 
feel warned by a—— 

Bang! Bang! 

—why the French should feel 
warned by—— 

BANG! 

Well, never mind. 

Not wanting to drive back to 
London with my trousers blazing I 
foolishly allowed the crowds te get 
all the vantage-points first. Even a 
house marked For SALE had sixteen 
people at the windows and one 
twined round a drain-pipe. From 
what I could gather, jumping up at 
the back of spectators standing 
eight deep with children on their 
shoulders, the display was an 
impressive one. Imagine four 
thousand people saying “ Oh-h-h-h!” 
asthecoloured constellations poured 
down the sky, and “Ah-h-h-h-h!” 
as the flames from bonfire and boat 
leapt up it, and you'll have a very 
good idea of events as I observed 
them until the time came to turn 
away and go off to get my car out 
of a dark and intricately-palisaded 
cattle-market. 

My other ambition (I almost 
forgot) was to visit the port of Rye 
and savour its antique charms. 
Ever.-one should do this. But not, 
perhaps, on the Saturday nearest to 
the Fifth of November. 

J. B. Boornroyp 











AT THE PICTURES 
David and Bathsheba—The Blue Veil 


~] BELIEVE an impressive 
amount of research went 
into the preliminaries of 
the story of David and 

ee Bathsheba (Director: 
Henry Krve) as written for the 
screen, quite apart from the usual 
oceans of research on costumes, 
architecture, decorations, places, 
personages and so forth; but I 
should imagine that any Biblical 
scholars who see the film will find a 
good deal to argue about. To the 
non-scholar it is, to say the least, 
surprising to find that the episode 
offers scope for one of Hollywood's 
“great love stories,” with what 
amounts to a happy ending. 
“The people know,” the synopsis 
winds up, “that the Lord has 
forgiven David, and they make 
way for him as he goes to find 
Bathsheba”—the happy pair, in 
fact, like so many happy pairs in 
films, are last seen disappearing into 
the luminous future. Well, René 
Clair did it with Faust and Mar- 
guerite ; if one didn’t object to that, 
can one logically object to this? 
But the cases are rather different, 
even if one doesn’t (as of course 
most people will) put a Biblical 
story on a different level from a 
fantastic legend. David and Bath- 
sheba is done straight, very straight 
indeed (remembering Samson and 
Delilah, one notes with surprise that 
this has hardly a single unintentional 
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{David and Bathsheba 
Bathsheba—Svusan Haywarp; David—Greoory Peck 


laugh): it is 
meant to be taken 
seriously and very 
much of it will be, 
as a story of a 
noble young king 
whose passion for 
the wife of one of 
his captains was, 
after all, not par- 
ticularly guilty . . . 
Even the placing 
of Uriah in the 
forefront of the 
battle turns out to 
be not quite as bad 
as it has always 
been thought: 
Uriah actually 
asked for it to be 
done, because he 
was 80 keenand con- 
scientious an officer 
(didn’t he refuse to sleep in comfort 
while the other servants of his lord 
abode in open fields ?). Most of the 
acting is pretty conventional, but 
Grecory Peck does his best to give 
David some individuality ; and with 
the help of a flashback, we get a rapid 
summary of his past life, including 
the Goliath encounter. It’s clear 
that not only scholars but also moral- 
ists will have occasion to argue about 
this reading of the narrative; but 
the enormous technical skill and 
ingenuity and effort expended will 
quite certainly have its reward from 
an enormous public willing to take 
this as dignified entertainment. 


What impressed 
me most about 
The Blue Veil 
(Director: Curtis 
BERNHARDT) was 
that craftsman- 
ship and sensitive 
acting could man- 
age to render 
bearable and even 
pleasing a story 
that positively in- 
vited treatment of 
the most dread- 
fully saccharine 
kind. This by all 
accounts was also 
true of the French 
film of whose story 
it is a very free 
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adaptation, Le Voile Bleu, which I 
missed when it was here some four 
years ago. It remains sentimental, 
not to say a “weepie” ; moreover it 
is a bunch of linked episodes, only 
rounded off by a  starry-eyed, 
steamily emotional, contrived final 
scene; and yet, though hoked-up 
emotionalism has driven me away 
from as many films as boredom has, 
I was perfectly content to stay and 
watch this one to the end. Mostly, 
perhaps, because of Jans Wyman; 
but also because of Cyr Cusack, 
Joan Bionpei and other small- 
part players, as well as the direction, 
the photography and much well- 
invented detail in the script. Miss 
Wymav is called upon toage through 
successive episodes in which, as a 
nurse (with a blue veil) she looks 
after other people’s children, and 
though she is a much older old lady 
at the end of about thirty years 
than she should be, her playing in 
each episode is very good indeed. 

* x * * ” 
Survey 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 

In London there is the Command 
Performance film Where No Vultures 
Fly, which didn’t enthral me. There 
are also High Treason (7/11/51), a 
good topical thriller, and Detective 


Story (31/10/51), intensely though 
theatrically entertaining; but the 
best all-round bet is still Edward 
and Caroline (26/9/51). 
Both High Treason and Detective 
Story are among the releases. 
RicnarD MALLETT 





[The Blue Veil 


Louise Mason—Jane WyYMan 


Mr. Bejley—Cuantes LavcuTon 
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A NOISE IN THE NURSERY 


é eer following correspondence has passed into my 
hands. 


Mrs. Elinor Corm to Miss Lumby * 

Dearest,—How splendid you are coming. Simon 
and B. are looking forward to a riotous time, and Tony 
can already say “Auntie” to almost everyone he meets. 
Till then—E. 


Charles Rackstrawe to Miss Lumby 

I have just received your delightful drawings for 
Ockie the Armadillo, with which we are all enchanted. 
There is only one small point to which I would draw 
your attention. It concerns the fifteenth of the series. 
Let me recall to you briefly the situation. It is where 
Ockie and Little Lem have just crossed the Sargasso 
Sea in a coracle, without waiting for Horace Hope, the 
C.L.D. man, who promised to carry them over in a 
Stratocruiser. They have reached the Cave of the 
Incas, in which the treasure of Atahualpa is buried; 
but instead of finding it deserted they observe that 
Gurt the Gorilla is sitting on the great chest containing 
the treasure, holding an atom bomb in one paw, whilst 
behind a rock is lurking Red Retch, the Gangster King. 
You have pictured Little Lem with a wide smile on his 
face at this juncture, and! Ockie the Armadillo also 
seems to be vastly amused. Surely there is a slight 
error here? Their features should exhibit some trace 
of bewilderment, if not of actual dismay. Would you 
please alter this drawing for us as soon as possible, since 
we are anxious to send the work to the engravers 
within the next few days? I need hardly remind you 
how children notice these things. 


Miss Lumby to C. Rackstraiwe 

I cannot for the life of me see what is wrong 
with this drawing, of which I retain a rough sketch in 
my portfolio. Have you never heard of facing danger 
with a smile? Considering the previous adventures of 
Ockie and Little Lem, nothing short of an earthquake 
or Armageddon need terrify them; and did not the 
aristocrats of the French Revolution go to the guillotine 
with perfect sang-froid ? 


C. Rackstrawe to Miss Lumby 

I am indeed sorry to trouble you, but I must 
refer you to the terms of our contract, which states 
implicitly that in all cases the author’s narrative is to 
be followed. Miss Cantaloupe’s typescript reads as 
follows: 

“For a few moments both Ockie and Little Lem were 
frightened, but with a grim face they went on into 
the cave.” 

Surely these words are entirely inconsistent with 
the almost reckless hilarity which they seem to register 
in your illustration ? 

P.S.—I note further that you have shown the 
atom bomb in Gurt the Gorilla’s left hand, whereas the 
story states clearly that he held it in his right. 


Miss Lumby to Mr. Rackstrawe 

My friend Professor Swivelstern tells me definitely 
that the majority of gorillas are ambidextrous. Why 
can’t Miss Cantaloupe cross out that idiotic sentence 
and say “Ockie and Lem advanced into the cavern 
looking as gay as grigs” ? They must have known 
that Horace Hope would be there on the next page. 

a 


Mr. Rackstrawe to Miss Lumby 

I am more than sorry that this little difference 
has arisen between us. May I suggest lunch at the 
Heliotrope to-morrow at one o'clock, so that you and I 
and Miss Cantaloupe can talk over the situation and 
discuss the impasse that has arisen ? 


Miss Lumby to Mrs. Corm 
Daruiina Etrtvor,—I am so sorry to disappoint 
you. I should have loved to have lunched to-morrow 
and spent a happy afternoon romping with your chicks, 
but I have a tiresome bit of business to settle with my 
horrid publisher on a technical matter of some import- 
ance. Another time I hope, and soon—JAcQUELINE, 
Evor 
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Y attention has been drawn to 
a poem entitled ‘‘Cargoes.” 

In the ordinary way I might not 
have noticed anything controversial 
about this poem, but it happens 
that I have just completed a three- 
months’ correspondence course in 
Combined Mercantile, Criminal and 
International Law. 

It is therefore my clear duty to 
point out that this poem, unless 
drastically modified, may easily 
upset our already shaky commercial 
relations with more than one 
Mediterranean country, infuriate the 
Hague Courts, and seriously confuse 
the Board of Trade. 

I only hope I may still be in 
time to put things right. 


Quinquireme of Nineveh from 
distant Ophir 

Rowing home to haven in sunny 
Palestine, 

With a cargo of ivory, 

And apes and peacocks, 

Sandalwood, cedarwood, and sweet 


white wine. 


Now, import restrictions in 
Palestine, or Israel, are exceedingly 
rigid. Immigration, it is true, is less 
strictly controlled than it was; but 
it is unthinkable that a cargo of 
apes and peacocks would be per- 
mitted discharge at any Levantine 
port—whether brought alongside 
by rowing-boat or not. 

There is no indication in the 
Board of Trade Journal either 
of any trade agreement between 
Nineveh and Ophir, or that the 
Israeli Government has recently 
de-restricted any of the articles 
listed in the above verse. No special 
facilities would appear to exist for 
the free importation of ivory and/or 
sandalwood—and as for cedarwood, 
does the poet not know that, how- 
ever distant Ophir may be, the 
Cedars of Lebanon are almost on 
the doorstep ? 

Moreover, the thought of sweet 
white wine being off-loaded at Haifa 
or Tel Aviv is laughable: plenty 
of this commodity is bottled at 
Rishon-le-Zion near by, and one 
might as well try to ship oranges 
to Jaffa. 


POETRY AND TRADE 


About the Quinquireme of Nine- 
veh who, it is hinted, has embarked 
or proposes to embark on this 
dubious venture, the Commercial 
Relations and Exports Department 
(Industries Branch) of the Board of 
Trade has not yet replied to my 
inquiry. It may be that this obscure 
title disguises some ring of Syrian 
general merchants, possibly with 
its base in Cyprus. 

If so, the post should be careful. 
Whoever this “Quinquireme” may 
be, the law of libel holds that if the 
language used is defamatory of any 
person of that name the latter can 
sue. It is rash to assume that there 
are not a great many Quinquiremes 
in that part of the world, and I 
would like to protect the writer of 
“Cargoes”’ (whom I suspect of being 
a young man still on the threshold of 
his career and at an age when fancy 
is likely to outrun discretion) from 
the tiresome lawsuit in which he 
might find himself involved. Litiga- 
tion moves slowly in the Middle 
East, and if he were to appeal to 
the Hague Courts on the grounds 
that he was only joking, they would 
not be amused. They would have to 
give judgment in favour of the 
plaintiff, though knowing quite 
well that he was trying to evade 
customs duties on (a) live-stock, 
and (b) woods suitable for build- 
ing purposes. 


Stately Spanish galleon coming from 
the Isthmus, 

Dipping through the Tropics by the 
palm-green shores .. . 


The author of these lines pre- 
sumably means the Isthmus of 
Suez—lI can trace no other relevant 
isthmus in my atlas—and one 
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immediately wonders what a Span- 
ish vessel, however antiquated, is 
doing dipping through the Tropics 
after coming from the Isthmus. Does 
this not suggest a deliberate avoid- 
ance of Suez Canal dues? Why 
otherwise take such a circuitous 
route back to Spain ? 

We are not told where this 
highly dutiable mixed cargo of 
perishable foodstuffs, and Portu- 
guese gold coinage (which should 
long ago have been surrendered to 
the appropriate bank) was taken on 
board, but the point is not of great 
importance; “. . diamonds, 
emeralds, amethyste, topezes, and 
cinnamon, and gold moidores . . .” 
—no holder of a galleon-master’s 
certificate in his senses would think 
of dipping through the Tropics, or 
anywhere else, with merchandise 
like that in the hold. 

With regard to the last verse of 
this poem, which I may summarize 
briefly by saying that it apparently 
constitutes a form of Notice to 
Shippers in respect of an outgoing 
cargo of fairly hard-currency articles 
such as Tyne coal, road-rail, pig-lead, 
firewood, etc., I need only observe 
that goods of this sort come in the 
category of Essential Home-Trade 
Items, and would stand no chance 
at all of obtaining an ae 
Licence. 

I think I have said enough to 
show the poet in question where 
the dangers lie, and we may now 
look forward confidently to a new 
and less provocative version of 
“Cargoes,” written with the aid of 
any back numbers of commercial 
publications which he may care to 
borrow—even, if he likes, of my | 
Combined Correspondence Course. 





é 


ETHER OR.... 


— Scientists with plans to shoot the moon 
We earthbound travellers crave a humbler boon: 
Let them observe Victoria’s, Waterloo’s 

And Paddington’s interminable queues, 

Then say which more would benefit the race— 
Space-travel or a bit more travel-space. 
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“Although the chief speaker is indisposed, we have managed— 
at the very last minute—to get Mr. Jackson here to deputize.” 


ALMA MATER, EASTERN STYLE 


N his Annual Report the Principal of the Cis-Oriental 

University writes: 

Broadly viewed, the past year has been one of 
progress and fruitful activity, but it would be dis- 
ingenuous not to admit that in some branches of the 
curriculum greater enthusiasm would have produced 
more striking results. For example, one cannot but 
be disappointed at the Faculty Report on the Honours 
course ‘in Mob Violence. Although this is a required 
subject the staff have frequently experienced great 
difficulty in assembling the five hundred students 
regarded as a minimum number for a successful assault 
upon an unarmed foreigner. To a certain degree this 
difficulty has been an administrative one; but there 
can be no doubt that the regrettable tendency of 
unarmed foreigners to retaliate has had a serious effect 
upon attendances. The Senate have under consideration 
a petition from the Students’ Council requesting that 
the minimum figure be raised to one thousand. There 
have also. been complaints that the police, on several 
occasions, have failed to go to the assistance of students 
engaged in this work. 

The annual match with the police was again drawn, 
the scores being: University—one overturned tramcar ; 
Police—five broken heads. 


In connection with this function the Senate are 
considering making a protest to the Ministry of Works 
against the concreting of road surfaces adjacent to the 
campus. This practice has denied to our team the 
cobblestones which have been their usual ammunition, 
and close observers of the game state that had cobble- 
stones been available our score might have been 
increased by several square yards of broken window, 
and a victory to us assured. 

As a set-off to this disappointment there has been 
a most encouraging improvement in Slogan Writing. 
Several new phrases of marked originality have appeared, 
but “Death to the Imperialist Warmongers”’ is still 
first favourite, and it is pleasing to be able to record 
that there were instances of all five words being spelled 
in accordance with accepted orthography. Considering 
that much of this extra-mural work has to be done 
under the cover of darkness, the writing is good. 

Generally the chanting of slogans, a feature of 
most courses of study, has been vigorous but ragged. 
The Director of the Shouted Word attributes this in 
part to the phonetic method of training imposed upon 
his department by the bottleneck in the department 
of the Director of the Written Word. It has, however, 
been ruled by the Senate that it is quite superfluous 
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for a demonstrator to understand what he is shouting, 
so long as he keeps in time with his colleagues. The 
emphasis should be on better discipline and less 
irrelevant curiosity. 

The internal politics of a university are bound to 
be affected by the demands made upon its members 
by external activities, and in our case the overall 
picture is, frankly, discouraging. Although the Senate 
has deliberately persisted in a policy of provocation, 
by holding examinations, by invigilating those exam- 
inations, and by insisting that those who desire passes 
must attend the examinations in person—yet no outcry 
has occurred. During the period under review there 
has been only one general strike of students, and that 
was due to the abolition of the Chair of Religious 
Intolerance. Very few attempts have been made 
apon the lives of the staff, and the blackmailing at 
examination time has been feeble and irresolute, 

These facts do not indicate a healthy spirit in the 
University. Our prestige must at all costs be maintained. 
No amount of academic dignity can achieve for us the 
notoriety which attaches to a fagade of shattered 
windows or a lecture hall in flames. This apathy would 
be bad enough in itself; but the situation has been 
sensibly aggravated by the appearance in the terminal 
list of scholastic triumphs of several entries “B.A. 
(passed).” The Senate, though sympathetic towards 
those whose passion for learning outruns their discretion, 
do not wish the University to become celebrated for 
intellectual detachment from the realities of life. 

In conclusion, the Senate is happy to welcome back 
to duty the Khayyam Professor of Applied Philosophy, 
who has completely recovered from the accident which 
befell him shortly after the publication of last year’s 
examination results. 


REFLECTIONS ON GLASS 


Ce is peculiar stuff. 

I knew a fellow who could look right through it 
And see what happened on the other side. 

He used it once for windows 

But it was too embarrassing for the neighbours. 


Further, they say 

That beyond the circular and never-ending Equator 
They manufacture mirrors 

Where, if you look, you sometimes see a face. 

A chap would find it handy for his shaving 

But inconvenient for the morning after. 


Content yourself with water. 

Glass is a shoddy thing with only two dimensions. 
Wind cannot blow a mirror into ripples, 

But sudden showers of rain can make a pool. 
(That bit was almost lyrical.) 
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NICHOLAS SKIP AND 
WILLIAM MERRYGO 


“Thomas Pottage with knife and 
cudgel .. . John Stutter, William 
Merrygo, Nicholas Skip . . . with 
knife and cudgel ”’— Muster-roll of 
Conesford Leet, Norwich, 1355. 


aera once through England 
went 
and tidings bore 
that called her knightly armament 
to task of war; 
cap-a-pie, resplendent, 
rode the ranks of silver chivalry, 
sun on their shields attendant 
and the winds a bannered revelry ; 
tall lance-tip 
skies watched in shining serry go, 
crest and coloured scutcheon 
over fields went light as wing: 
and Nicholas Skip 
and William Merrygo 
with oaken stave and billhook blade 
set out to serve the king. 
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They went in no great panoply 
nor went in vain 

and did their meed of fealty 
and turned again 

to plough the patient furrow 
and teach the sons they bred 

to do a work as thorough 
and to keep as wise a head: 

where haw and hip 

through English lanes in berry go, 

where silent on a brazen shore 
the strange leaves lean, 

Nicholas Skip 

and William Merrygo 

kept the heart of England high, 
the hands of England clean. 


— 
—. 
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Theirs the carefree creed of men 


who live by law, 
who hold earth’s wisdom in their ken 
and speak in saw: 
theirs the wise simplicity 
that takes the worst and best of it, 
whatever fate’s duplicity, 
and shrugs and makes a jest of it; 
quick with quip 
though they in Charon’s ferry go, 
humble in their sovranty 
and proud in luckless plight, 
Nicholas Skip 
and William Merrygo 
give the word of England weight 
because their heart is light. 
ALun LLEWELLYN 
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OUTSIDE SOCCER 
" 


VERY day, if we keep our eyes 

open and our wits about us, we 
may learn that some footballer or 
other is on the move, is seeking or 
has secured a transfer. . . 

“John McSeveney, 20-year-old 
Hamilton Academicals outside-left, 
comes over the border this morning 
to meet Sunderland manager Bill 
Murrey and complete transfer forms. 
Fee: is stated to be in the five-figure 
class.” 

“Hull City inside-right Don 
Revie last night moved to Man- 
chester City for a £25,000 cheque 
after Birmingham had failed with a 
last-minute bid of £30,000.” 

“Arsenal’s interest in Erie Day, 
the Southampton outside right, has 
reached more than the inquiry stage. 
An offer has been made—and a big 
one, I am told—but Southampton 
will not part yet with their former 
R.A.F. Commando.” 

And so on, indefinitely. 





Footballers seek transfers for a 
variety of reasons. They ‘want 
away” (as one star reporter always 
puts it) because their wives need a 
change of air and friends, because 
they have been “dropped,” because 
they can’t get a house, because they 
are being barracked by the home 
crowd, because they need the 
accrued portion of their benefit 
money (£750 payable after five 
years’ service), because they dislike 
the trainer or the manager, because 
they find the club colours odious— 
but never, apparently, because they 
want to know their capital value in 
the soccer stock market. 

One of these days it will 
happen: some footballer will admit, 
in an exclusive interview, that he is 
perfectly happy with his present 
club but feels like a change: “I’ve 
no complaint against the Rovers,” 
he will say. ““They’ve treated me 
well, and we’ve been good friends. 
Sam Hickle’s a great manager, 
none better, and the spectators are 
real sports. Trouble is, though, I’ve 
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never hit the headlines, and I don’t 
really know what I’m worth. Sup- 
pose I fetch 25,000 quid—well, the 
England selectors may hear of it 
and look me over, and I should like 
a cap, you know, to pass on to my 
lad, Wilf. Besides, if I found myself 
in the £20,000-£30,000 bracket I 
should probably play better foot- 
ball. It’s psychological, see!” 

Among members of that stellar 
section of the community upon 
which the masses lavish their hero- 
worship professional footballers are 
remarkable for their humility; yet 
they can hardly remain indifferent 
to the daily deals reported so faith- 
fully by the Press .. . 

The second of my quoted news- 
items is perhaps a little misleading: 
it suggests that Mr. Revie himself 
pocketed that cheque for £25,000, 
when, in fact, the money was paid 
to the Hull City F.C. Footballers 
get nothing more than a signing-on 
bonus of ten pounds when they are 
transferred to a new club, though 
ugly rumour has it that the Foot- 
ball Association’s rigid ruling in the 
matter is often overlooked. It is 
sometimes alleged that certain clubs 
contrive to record their appreciation 
of a star player’s willingness to sign 
for them in some tangible but 
under-the-counter fashion. Well, 
we people outside soccer know 


nothing of such matters as this; it - 


could be, of course—and then again 
perhaps it couldn’t. 

Reading the sporting columns 
(like most people I always devourmy 
paper from back to front) it is easy 
to exaggerate the extent and ramifi- 
cations of the transfer market. One’s 
first impression is that the Football 
League operates rather like a giant 
whist drive, with its one thousand 
and twelve first - team players 
shuffling from club to club after 
each game. Theoretically it is 
possible, I suppose, for every single 
player of the ninety-two League 
clubs to turn out for a different 
team every week, but the amount of 
shuffling and shuttling that takes 
place is really quite light. In the 
season 1949-50, for example, only 
three hundred and seventy-four 
transfers were arranged; so that 
each club imported and exported on 
the average only four players. 
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I find it surprising that pro- 
fessional soccer has managed so far 
to steer clear of the racketeers and 
big-time spivs. There must be quite 
a lot of easy money in the transfer 
business if it is tackled assiduously 
and remorselessly. Footballers can 
be mass-produced for as little as 
ten pounds apiece (the signing-on 
fee) and sold, after a game or two in 
the League, for thousands at a very 
handsome profit. But very few 
clubs make any money in this way. 
A few years ago a certain Midland 
club, known as “the football 
factory,” netted £50,000 in four 
years by selling off its schoolboy 
starlets at the first hint of corusca- 
tion; but this case was exceptional. 
Most League clubs do more buying 





than selling, to the financial advan- 
tage, of course, of non-League clubs 
and footballing centres overseas. 
Since the war fees have rocketed, 
chiefly because the football industry 


has enjoyed a boom, but also 
because the clubs have had no 
opportunity to spend their money 
in any other way. Building restric- 
tions have prevented them from 
improving accommodation for spec- 
tators (and the Press), and they 
have preferred to plough back their 
surplus funds in playing stock rather 
than increase their profits and 
taxes. This season, however, a few 
clubs have demonstrated that flood- 
lit football is likely to be popular 
and profitable, and many a star 
player will, I suspect, be sold off 
before long to enable his club to 
install expensivelighting equipment. 








One medium-quality half-back 
should cover it. 

The highest transfer fee on 
record is £34,500, but fees of 
between £10,000 and £20,000 are 
now quite common, and it is 
obvious that these prices are wildly 
inflationary (they are not subject to 
purchase tax) when they are seen in 
perspective. Here, for instance, are 
the returns of a team in the Second 
Division : / 


Expenditure 

Wages and salaries £25,000 
Travel, hotels, etc. 5,000 
Ground .. se Se 4,000 

Gatemen, police, benefits, 
ae Re : 5,000 
Transfers .. 23,000 
Office items 8,000 
Profit 16,000 
£36,000 

Income 

Match receipts, season 

tickets, ete. .. . £36,000 


If I were an Ordinary share- 
holder I should be inclined to ask 
a few pertinent questions about item 
number five. Talk about waste and 
extravagance! 

Now back to news-item number 
one. in which a young Scottish 
outside-left ventures over the border. 
How many footballers in the English 
League are Scots? Well, I don’t 
know exactly, though it is safe to 
say that every club has at least one 
“wee winger,” one “blue devil” 
wing-half and one “scheming” or 
“foraging” Caledonian _ inside-for- 
ward on its books. It has been 
estimated that between forty and 
fifty per cent of the players with 
clubs in the South of England began 
their playing careers in the North— 
that is, north of a line drawn 
through Goodison Park, Maine 
Road, Bramall! Lane, Millmoor and 
Blundell Park, or from liverpool 
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to Grimsby. In Lancashire and 
Lanarkshire, it is said, a football 
manager has only to whistle down 
the up-cast shaft of a colliery and a 
dozen ready-made centre-forwards 
trot nimbly from the cage and up 
to the nearest penalty spot. And 
their mothers are only just behind 
them, with aprons spread to receive 
the signing-on fee. 

Yes, the North is the place for 
real f’tbaw, and also—I can hear 
the Southerners saying—for any 
journalist who talks such arrant 


nonsense. 
(To be concluded) 
Bernarp Hottowoop 




















THE COINCIDENCE 


T was common knowledge in the 
family that Great-aunt Maud 
Bang had been trying for twenty 
years to get her eldest daughter 
Mabel off her hands; and I believe 
it was largely on account of this 
that my Great-aunt Susan decided 
that the time had come for Auntie 
George to marry. 

The whole thing began when 
Auntie George had to be brought 
home in a taxi from one of her flag- 
selling expeditions after one of the 
organizers, a Mrs. Batty, had been 
severely bitten by Auntie George’s 
nephew, little Arthur Bang. An 
ugly situation had threatened as 
Mrs. Batty emitted the secret sea- 
gull whistle of a Batty in distress 
and several hulking Batty boys 
came loping across the square. It 
was at this point that Ernest Goole 
appeared, with a taxi. 

Presumably the _ friendship 
ripened swiftly, for when, later in 
the afternoon, Great-aunt Susan 
came home from the chiropodist’s, 
she found her younger daughter-and 
a strange young man on their knees 
in the drawing-room, apparently 
engaged in some heathen rite in- 
volving a deep obeisance to the 
horsehair sofa. There was an awful 
silence, and Auntie George and Mr. 
Goole got hurriedly to their feet, 
pink-faced, and murmuring some 
desperately inadequate explanation. 
Mr. Goole, according to a later 


ffolkes 


account, said they were just looking 
for a piece of music. 

Great-aunt Susan switched on 
the lights and marched into the 
room to inspect the young man more 
closely, giving a great snort of dis- 
approbation when his appearance 
was seen to fall so far short of the 
minimum Moodie requirements. She 
then dismissed Auntie George and 
proceeded to give Mr. Goole what 
she modestly called ‘‘a piece of her 
mind,” concluding, as she found 
herself growing short of breath, by 
ordering him to present himself at 
1500 hrs. on the following Saturday, 
by which time she would have con- 
sulted the police and her solicitors. 
Mr. Goole crawled out of the house, 
Great-aunt Susan collapsed into a 
chair with palpitations, and Auntie 
George, herself in a trembling con- 
dition, had to come down and ply 
her mother with restoratives. 

In the course of the next hour 
or two several members of the family 
arrived, converging like troughs of 
low pressure upon the cyclonic dis- 
turbance. As soon as there was a 
quorum Great-aunt Susan rallied 
sufficiently to announce that Auntie 
George had been placed in a com- 
promising situation by a totally 
impossible young man who could 
never be admitted within the 
remotest Moodie circle. Consterna- 
tion was expressed ; feeling ran high ; 
and it was thought that Uncle 
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Orpington would have to be recalled 
from Leamington Spa to officiate 
with the horse-whip. 

When Ernest Goole presented 
himself on the following Saturday 
afternoon he took the precaution of 
bringing with him his mother, a 
bird-like person with distressingly 
small feet. Mrs. Goole’s attitude 
was from the first submissive, and 
this brought out the worst in my 
great-aunt, who wallowed furiously 
through the first part of the pro- 
ceedings like a demented battleship, 
firing off salvoes in all directions. 
Mrs. Goole bore up with the 
mysterious self-confidence of an 
unsinkable target. After a time she 
began to drop a word or two into the 
conversation, mere pebbles at first, 
whose ripples were lost in the foam- 
ing waters; then, imperceptibly, 
it emerged that Ernest Goole was 
a young man of property, having a 
controlling interest in the flourish- 
ing concern established by his late 
father and known as Goouer’s Guu. 
Some sordid figures seeped into 
the conversation, and these were 
followed by others, larger and 
less sordid. 

A great quiet fell upon the 
assemblage in the drawing-room. 
Ernest Goole smiled foolishly at the 
ceiling; Great-aunt Susan gazed at 
Mrs. Goole’s ridiculously small feet, 
her guns cooling and her mind busy 
with the laying of a trail of powder 
which should blow my Auntie 
George sky-high into matrimony. 
And thus began the courtship of 
Ernest Goole. 

From this point it should have 
been plain sailing. Ernest was 
taken into one of the cooler regions 
of the Moodie bosom and indoc- 
trinated with Moodie lore. He was 
put through a course of Moodie 
History and inoculated against the 
baleful influence of Great-aunt Maud 
Bang and the Hope Street side of 
the family. And occasionally he was 
permitted an hour or two of Auntie 
George’s society under Great-aunt 
Susan’s chaperonage. 

Just what Great-aunt Susan was 
waiting for, and why she did not 
simply order the wretched man to 
present himself forthwith at the 
nearest church door, one is unable 
to say. She may even have had an 
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unsuspected delicacy insuch matters. 
As it was, month succeeded month, 
and Ernest showed no sign of rush- 
ing towards his doom. His attend- 
ance was faithful and so regular that 
one began to suspect that it had 
become merely a habit. Dust 
thickened upon the piece of paper, 
tucked away on top of the dresser, 
which bore Great-aunt Susan’s draft 
of the announcement: A marriage 
has been arranged between Dorothea 
(George), younger daughter of Mrs. 
Susan Moodie, The Homestead, 
Lower Upton, and the late Alderman 
Willoughby Moodie, J.P., and a 
Mr. Goole. 

Meanwhile Great-aunt Maud 
Bang, who had been consumed with 
envy at the thought of the control- 
ling interest in GooLr’s Giur, began 
to take an unhealthy interest in the 
affair. She took to calling, without 
her bodyguard, and explaining to 
Great-aunt Susan that in such a 
situation past differences must be 
buried, was she not herself burdened 
with a charming but unmarriage- 
able daughter, etc., ete. Great-aunt 
Susan may have given little heed 
to these serpentine cooings, her 
mind being equally preoccupied 
with thoughts of eLux; all the 
same, and in the light of what 
happened, the doors might better 
have been barred against Great- 
aunt Maud. 

Time went on, and Great-aunt 
Susan in her réle of chaperone began 
to undertake seaside holidays and 
country rambles on a scale never 
hitherto contemplated. She grew 
thin, her eye lost its fearsome glint, 
and her great aggressive hats seemed 
to droop despondently about her 
ears. Finally, in desperation, she 
hearkened to the voice of Great- 
aunt Maud and sent the young 
people off on an ocean cruise under 
the supervision of Mrs. Goole. 

There followed a period of 
anxious waiting. At first, her 
thoughts turned homewards by 
each antique ruin she visited, 
Auntie George bombarded her 
mother with postcards; then, 
abruptly, the flow of postcards 
ceased. The tropical moon and 
spice-laden airs had penetrated the 
breast of Ernest Goole. He had 
proposed .. . 


PR: A tam 


We heard about it eventually in 
a letter from Great-aunt Maud. It 
appeared thut when the ship put in 
to Cape Town for the week-end 
Auntie George had been confined to 
her cabin with a gumboil, and Mrs. 
Goole and Ernest had gone ashore 
alone. There they had encountered, 
by the strangest coincidence, none 
other than Mabel Bang! And 
whether it was the moon, or the 
stars, or the pure air at the top of 
Table Mountain, Great-aunt Maud 
would never know, but, to cut a 
long story short, before the Gooles 
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returned to the ship Ernest and 
Mabel had plighted their troth. 

By the time Great-aunt Susan 
was able to leave the nursing home 
she had achieved a certain degree 
of philosophic calm. There was 
something fitting after all, she 
thought, in an alliance between 
Great-aunt Maud and a glue factory, 
and Ernest Goole was clearly of 
unsound mind; as for Great-aunt 
Maud’s avarice and duplicity, these 
were things that my Greut-aunt 
Susan kad never been able to 
understand. 
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AT THE PLAY 
South Pacific (ToeatRE Royat)—Othello (OLD Vic) 


UST as the Paris music- 
hall is the accredited 
temple of the undraped 
female fornt, so that of 
New York now appears 

to be dedicated to the worship of the 
shirtless male; but whereas Paris 
has at least pretended that its aims 
were zsthetic, Broadway’s glorifica- 
tion of the heaving torso and the 
bulging bicep is a simple adulation 
of brawn. The war story serves this 
innocent end so well, adding an 
easy pretext for amorous frustration 
on a large scale, that. we are likely 
to be in for a spate of it. “Mister 
Roberts” pointed the trend, ' and 
South Pacific follows with acres of 
tremendous chests which are far 
from pretty, since they are daubed 
with glycerine to remind us of the 
tropics; indeed the only thing to be 
said in their favour is that they 
contain voices in proportion, which 
combine magnificently to express in 


modern words the warrior’s antient — 


lament for his girl. These American 


[Othello 


Desdemoiia—Miss Irene Wortu 


sailors, stuck on a Pacific island 
during the war, lament a good 
deal. 

Against this smouldering atmo- 
sphere of sex—and against unexcit- 
ing décor—is set a rather cumbrous 
story that unfolds slowly and sen- 
timentally around a nurse’s romance 
with a planter, a young officer’s 
discovery of the colour bar, and 
spying on the Japs. There is little 
dancing, and the male stars, Mr. 
Witsur Evans and Mr. Perer 
Grant, have to sing most of 
the time with tears in their eyes. 
Mr. Oscak HAMMERSTEIN and 
Mr. Ricnarp Ropeers have been 
much kinder to the ladies, whom 
they provide with several songs that 
will echo through the winter. Miss 
Morte. Smirtu, who plays an elderly 
native trollop extremely well, sings 
a haunting invitation to an island 
of mystery, and Miss Mary Martin 
has numbers with a real edge to 
them. In spite of its vigour and the 
precision of Mr. Josnva Logan's 
production, South Pacific is dis- 
appointing because it slides back 
from the novelty of “Oklahoma!” 
towards the tamer conventions of 
musical comedy; but one of its 
shortcomings is assuredly not Miss 
Martin. As the hick nurse, wide- 
eyed at life and eager, she gives a 
performance of such charm, humour, 
punch and originality that while 
she is on nothing else matters. Few 
actresses would nightly shampoo 
their hair on the stage, as she 
does, for the sake of one song. 
Drury Lane treated her to an out- 
size ovation, every scrap of which 
she deserved. The male side of the 
cast is thin in comedy, except for 
Mr. Ray Watston, whose poker- 
faced rebel from the lower deck is a 
constant pleasure. 


The Old Vic’s Othello seems 
agreeably old-fashioned after that 
of Mr. Orson Welles, but the por- 
trait of the Moor is still incomplete. 
Where Mr. Welles fails to release 
Othello’s passion Mr. Dove.as 


CAMPBELL, made up in off-soot as « 


an Arab, t2ars it to tatters. He 
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(South Pacific 


Nellie Forbush—Miss Mary Martin 
Emile de Becque—Mr. Witeur Evans 
Luther Billis—Mr. Ray Waxston 
Bloody Mary—Miss Mvuniet Smira 


is a young actor of considerable 
promise, as we realized at Edin- 
burgh last year, but he has tried one 
of the supreme tests too soon. Mr. 
Pavut Rocers’ Jago is just a villain. 
The winners of this round are Miss 
IRENE Wortn’s lovely Desdemona, 
and Miss Corat Browne's Emilia, 
a fine fruity piece of acting; and 
also Mr. NicuoLtas HaNNEN’s Bra- 
bantio, so beautifully spoken that 
some of the others suffer seriously 
by comparison. 


Recommended 
The Love of Four Colonels 
(Wyndham’s), an imaginative satire. 
Waters of the Moon (Haymarket), 
for a variety of good acting. The 
White Sheep of the Family (Picca- 
dilly), a neatly inverted comedy. 
Eric Keown 
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‘Cie: glory, Hallelujah!” 
says my friend Harrington’s 
co e Bunbury rather loudly. 
There are times when he perhaps 
allows his work as a leader writer to 
get the better of him. “The electors 
have spoken,” he adds. 

“Of course,” I tell him. “But 
The Times has said that already. 
It always does.” 

* * * * * 

Ignoring me, Bunbury goes on 
to say that for his great newspaper 
it is a triumph. Their policies have 
been vindicated. Their programme 
has been upheld. 

None could doubt the issues, 
says Bunbury. He and his news- 
paper took their stand. They gave 
clear pledges. Now the Government 
must fulfil them. 

There must be no weakness. 
No backsliding. The Fainthearts 
must howl unheard. In the 
wilderness. 





CRUSADER UNCHAINED 


Make no mistake, says Bunbury, 
who is very pungent. It is the Way 
to Recovery. It is the Way to 
Prosperity. 

Our wasted oil unprofitably burns 
Like hidden lamps in old sepulchral 
urns. 


* * * * * 

“Cowper,” I murmur, for I, too, 
have a dictionary of quotations. 
But Bunbury is on about the King’s 
Speech. 

How far does it go? he asks, 
jabbing me in the stomach with his 
forefinger. 

So far. But no farther: 

Praise the podion Saran for many 
things, he says. Praise them for 
their rejection of Socialism. Praise 
them for their support of their own 
principles. Praise them for their 
brave words about the Empire. 

But blame them too. Blame 
them for not sweeping away the 


iniquitous Purchase Tax. With one 
stroke of the pen. 

In vain to plead that these are 
Chancellor's measures. And must 
await a Budget statement. 

The need is now, says Bunbury. 
Here is Recovery’s Golden Key. Let 
none hesitate to turn it. 


They will have Bunbury’s news- 
paper’s full support. 
* * * + * 


“Splendid!” I ery; but once 
more Bunbury is not with me. 
Instead he has started to speak of 
Mrs. Ethel Treharris who, at eighity- 
four, has just won first prize in an 
Eastbourne angling competition. 

Bunbury’s newspaper, it seems, 
salutes her. And calls on its readers 
to do the same. 

All is not lost, says Bunbury, 
when here in Britain . . . 

It’s wonderful how these news- 
papers range over world events. 

Eric WALMSLEY 





“If you ash me, the bole is the best part of it.” 


Pi. 
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Tuesday, November 6 

In the Speech which the Lord 
Chancellor, Lord Stmonps, read to 
the two Houses 
to-day, in open- 
ing the new ses- 
sion of Parlia- 
ment, The K1nG expressed “sincere 
regret” at his own inability to be 
present. His regret was certainly 
shared by the assembled legislators, 
for the Opening, robbed of its 
glittering pomp and ceremonial, and 
the gracious presence of The Kine 
and QUEEN, was a markedly utility 
one. 

But the stately ceremony went 
through smoothly and swiftly, with 
the Members of the House of 
Commons standing at the Bar (sum- 
moned there by Black Rod) while 
the Lord Chancellor, presiding over 
a Royal Commission of four robed 
Peers, read the Speech in a ringing 
voice. The strongly floodlit Thrones 
served to remind onlookers of the 
colourful scene there would normally 
have been. 

It took precisely nine minutes 
to read the Speech, with its promise 
to share in a supreme effort to 
restore world peace, and its strongly 
reiterated determination to square up 
to the country’s economic troubles 
and difficulties. ‘Drastic action” 
was promised to reduce the risks of 
inflation and to cut Government 
spending. 

The “re-establishment” of the 
Home Guard was announced—and 
this caused a little audible ripple 
of interest which none of the other 
announcements aroused. 

The Speech over, everybody 
went quietly away, to reassemble in 
the afternoon, when Mr. Speaker 
(having, in obedience to tradition, 
“for greater accuracy, obtained a 
copy”) read the whole thing over 
again, from his Chair in the 
Commons. 

Colonel Dopps-PaRKER and Mr. 
A. P. L. Barser (the latter in a 
maiden speech) moved and seconded 
the Loyal Address of thanks for the 
King’s Speech, and it was noted that 


House of Lords: 

Prelude to Battle 
House of Commons: 
Battle Commences 





IMPRESSIONS 
OF 
PARLIAMENT 


they had revived the pleasant 
custom of “dressing up” for the 
occasion—even though the brilliant 
uniforms of other times had given 
place to smart morning dress. Both 
speeches, delivered with admirable 
enunciation, well deserved the many 
tributes paid to them by Mr. ATTLEE, 
Mr. CHURCHILL and others. With a 
few lamentable lapses by ‘“‘honour- 
able gentlemen (and ladies) 
opposite,” the tradition that they 
should be heard in silence was 
observed. 

But the moment they were over 
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~ Impressions of Parliamentarians 





Lord Cherwell 
Pay master-Genera! 


Battle Commenced, with a prompti- 
tude and vigour that would have 
delighted the late Private Samuel 
Small. Mr. Atrier, in sparkling 
form, “went for” the Government 
with humour and wit—he com- 
mented, in regard to the promise 
that Scotland should have a greater 
share in governing itself, that when 
that land asked for bread it was not 
even given a Stone. Or he might 
have said “Scone.” 

Mr. Arrues, as Leaders of the 
Opposition have done all down the 
ages, probed the Speech minutely, 
complaining that this had been left 
out, that had been put in. And he 
forecast vigorous, but not factious, 
opposition, not least when the 
promised—or threatened—attempt 
is made to ‘“‘unscramble” the iron 
and steel industry. 

Then Mr. Cuurcatty. Planking 
his thick wad of notes on the 
Treasury Box (how well we rernem- 
bered that gesture from the days of 
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the war!) he began with a word of 
congratulation to Mr. ATTLEE on 
the Order of Merit conferred on him 
by the Kiva yesterday. And then 
he proceeded to draw a series of 
pictures of the world’s—and _ par- 
ticularly this country’s—difficulties 
in the military, political and 
economic fields, which, for the most 
part, silenced the House into intense 
attention. 

Once or twice there were not- 
very-helpful shouts from the Labour 
benches, which clearly embarrassed 
the Party’s front bench more than 
they disconcerted Mr. C. Indeed, 
he commented that he had had so 
much experience both in making 
and in meeting interruptions that 
they did not upset him at all. 

The Prime Minister promised a 
supreme effort to end the world’s 
political tension, and seemed to hint 
at a personal meeting with President 
Truman and Mr. Stalin in pursuit 
of that goal. 

Then he turned to the perils and 
difficulties of the world’s economic 
troubles, and spoke of “drastic 
steps” to meet this country’s share 
of them. 

It was all irresistibly reminiscent 
of the “‘ blood, toil, tears and sweat” 
speech with which he had begun his 
first Premiership, a little over eleven 
years ago. And it seemed natural 
that he should, as then, make an 
eloquent appeal for as much unity in 
the nation as sincerely-held political 
convictions allowed—an appeal 
which, it is fair to record, drew 
approving nods from many on the 
other side of the House. 






























Wednesday, November 7 

The House was in chastened 
mood when it assembled to-day— 
but that did 
not prevent its 
having a high old 
time on the age-old topic of Private 
Members’ rights. 

Each year Private M.P.s who 
are lucky in a ballot have the right 
to bring forward Bills and motions, 
some of which are occasionally 








House of Commons: 
Austerity Again 
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“ Don't worry your father when he’s only just got back from the Thirty Years’ War.” 


passed. Captain Harry Croox- 
SHANK, the new Leader of the House, 
turned on all his charm in presenting 
a proposal that, this year, this 
right should not apply until after 
Christmas. The proposal was not 
an unknown one, but the Opposition 
affected shocked surprise, even when 
Captain ©. gently reminded them 
that Labour Ministers had done 
precisely the same sort of thing 
when in office. 

“But,” objected Mr. ATrLEg, 
“that was because we had a lot of 
Government business to get through, 
while this Government says it 
wants a few months to think out 
its policy. The Tories must have 
been pretty pessimistic about their 
chances at the polls!” 

Everybody laughed’ good - 
naturedly, and, after a few much 
less witty and more explosive out- 
bursts, there was a vote, which the 
Government won by a hardsome 
majority—305 votes to 227. There 
was a triumphant cheer from the 
Government side. 


And then the House fell silent 
as Mr. R. A. Burver, the new 
Chancellor of the Exchequer, rose 
tc make what, in his first sentence, 
he called a “grave statement” on 
the national economic position. In 
the course of a speech that gained 
him a well-deserved ovation at the 
end Mr. Butter certainly pulled 
no punches and left no trouble 
unturned. 

The position, said he, was that 
we were not paying our way and, 
indeed, were eating at an alarming 
rate into our savings, such as they 
were. So, being prudent kind of 
people, we had to buy less, and (if 
possible) sell more to those willing 
to buy the things we made. Not so 
easy as it sounded, but somehow it 
had to be attempted. 

Some of the measures by which 
the situation might be improved 
were cutting food an other imports 
—even though this meant reduced 
rations—slow ing down the strategic 
stock-piling programme, reducing 
ail forms of new building (except 
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houses), and generally doing without 
all round. The tourist allowance, 
that very variable economic baro- 
meter, would be cut from £100 to 
£50. All these plans would be put 
into force forthwith and remain in 
operation until we could see better 
times ahead more clearly than, 
unhappily, was possible at present. 

It was a courageous, as well as 
a realistic and able, speech, and 
Mr. Garrskett cheered like a 
Tuscan in support of his successor’s 
plans, most of which he found quite 
unexceptionable. His criticisms he 
confined to disagreement about 
proposed changes in the Bank Rate, 
and some rumblings about equal 
sacrifices and the social services. 

This mildness seemed to dis- 
concert his own back-benchers, who 
had evidently expected a fight on 
old-fashioned lines, regardless. But 
Mr. G., a realist too, knew what the 
behind-the-scenes position was, and 
took the statesmanlike line. 

The debate will go on for a long 
time yet. 




























































Evangelist, Queen and Nonagenarian 

YOUNG man who walked one hundred and 
twelve miles in twenty-seven hours, at a cost 
in refreshment of fivepence halfpenny, and 
then anesthetized the Committee of the 
British and Foreign Bible Society by reciting 
passages from the Scriptures in a bewildering 
number of obscure tongues, is obviously a good subject 
for biography. But the difficulty with George Borrow 
is that for many of the facts of his wild, embattled life 
we have to depend on the evidence of his own claims. 
He may have been a genius, as Miss Eileen Bigland 
suggests in Jn the Steps of George Borrow, though to me 
this is an excessive estimate. He was certainly a writer 
of lasting merit, but he was also a megalomaniac who, 
not content with adventures that would have satisfied 





most men, built up a legend about his travels, his 


privations and the slights from which he suffered. 
When he came to “ Lavengro,” intended to be an auto- 
biography, the legend proved embarrassing, and not 
even the earnest pleas of his patient publisher could 
persuade him to give details of the mysterious gap 
between 1826 and 1833. On the whole Miss Bigland is 
very fair about Borrow’s crazy behaviour, but she goes 
too far in excusing his disregard for truth on the 
grounds of Celtic blood and romantic temperament. 
Why should these form a sounder defence in a biography 
than they would in a court of law? 

His arrogance and intolerance scarcely fitted him to 
expound the Christian religion, but although his gentle 
sponsors were perturbed at his indiscipline they were 














HoloweeL 
“But isn’t Madame perbaps being the least bit unreason- 
able? After all, they've only been in office a fortnight.” 
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delighted by his drive and zeal, until at last his evangel- 
ism dissolved among the excitements of the gipsy camps 
in Spain. Having twice sampled Spanish prisons for 
outrageous insolence, and driven the Foreign Office and 
our Madrid Embassy to distraction, he returned to 
Norfolk, blithely demanding the consulship at Canton 
and a seat on the local Bench, fussing over his health 
(he lived to seventy-eight and swam off the East Coast 
in April), galloping round the countryside on a vast 
horse called Sidi Habismilk, fighting with his neigh- 
bours, and sitting in a summer-house bawling strange 
songs. Everyone, including his conventional wife, 
seems to have been amazingly long-suffering; John 
Murray, anxious for corrections, took in his stride a 
letter explaining that “‘during the last week I have been 
chiefly engaged in horse-breaking.” 

A martinet father and an unhappy childhood go a 
long way to explain his melancholy and lack of balance. 
About his courage there was no question, nor was there 
any affectation in his passion for Romany life, in spite of 
all his theatrical posturings. No one else has understood 
gipsies as he did, and no one else has written of them so 
well; but I cannot help feeling that to his almost mystic 
belief in the virtues of gulping strong ale, roaring ballads, 
tramping and being rude we owe too many of the manly 
frenzies of our more muscular novelists. Miss Bigland 
has taken the trouble to repeat many of Borrow’s 
journeys through Great Britain, Spain and Portugal. 
This has led her into accounts of her own experiences 
which have little to do with Borrow, but she does 
succeed in giving us a solid portrait of this extraordinary 
individual. 

In the confined compass of Queen Victoria (in the * 
“Brief Lives” series) Mr. Roger Fulford has clearly 
aimed at an impression rather than a biography. It is an 
amusing and sympathetic résumé that lacks space for 
the polished ironies with which he illumined the Queen’s 
uncles, but would convey to a man from Mars—or to a 
sixth form, which is often almost the same thing—an 
excellent basic idea of the great gifts and character of 
a woman about whom it has become all too easy to be 
funny. Mr. Fulford makes many good points, as when 
he suggests that the sharp inquiries which poured into 
Whitehall from the Palace were not unlike the rockets 
released by Mr. Churchill during the war. 

Nor is The Squire of Piccadilly so much a biography 
as a disjointed conversation between Mr. William Stone 
and Mr. Henry Baerlein. Mr. Stone is now ninety-four, 
and his memories, well worth recording, go back to 
Wilde’s wedding, netting butterflies on the Great Wall 
of China, ballooning with Spencer, attending a Tsar’s 
coronation, and riding in Buffalo Bill’s Deadwood 
Coach at Earl’s Court. He has collected London clubs, 
and lived in Albany since 1893. Mr. Baerlein introduces 
more of his own views and adventures than I think an 
interrogator should, and some of the book is trivial 
gossip not without malice, but it brings back the flavour 
of a livelier time and contains first-rate stories. 

Eric Krown 
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What to Grow and How to Grow It 


“A yard of ground should have a bloom on it at 
least eight months of the year”—you will find this 
counsel of perfection, and the means of following it, 
in that veteran classic Robinson’s “English Flower 
Garden.” But Robinson was quoting a still older 
gardener ; and to find a younger one who will give you 
expert and companionable guidance to the same 
paradisal goal you must buy, beg or borrow Miss V. 
Sackville-West’s In Your Garden. This expands the 
author’s weekly ‘‘Observer" articles, augmented by 
others and by the addresses of nurserymen who stock 
her unusually wide range of trees, bushes, bulbs, plants 
and seeds. With this discerning and experienced ally 
you can start a monumental yew hedge or establish the 
smallest flower—not necessarily, one is glad to note, 
in a rockery. Even the invalid is helped to garden in 
an old stone trough; and the still more decrepit are 
given an unrivalled chance of renewing the pleasures 
of imagination. H. P. E. 


The Devil at Deepwood 

In her new story, The Greenwood Shady, Miss 
Elizabeth Cadeil has embarked on the perhaps impossible 
task of blending the purely fantastic with the normal; 
she succeeds no better than have others equally venture- 
some. A police party from Hell, dispatched to make an 
arrest in the village of Deepwood, misses its first 
objective but remains, reinforced by a ghost, to collect 
another undesirable; this naturally affects during the 
interval the affairs of various residents. As a means of 
disposing of the unwanted character the method is 
original and effective; the trouble is that the affairs— 
or some of them—are treated seriously, which the 
police party is not and cannot be; the resulting elements 
fail to fuse and the characters that must necessarily be 
burlesque force a discordant preposterousness through- 
out. Those who prefer their farce in full motley will 
no doubt find amusement, and the dénouement is 
accomplished neatly and with commendable economy 
in words. But the book asa whole—labouring the absurd, 
and often curiously derivative in tone—remains, by its 
author’s previous standards, a disappointment. 

H. B. 


Illusionist 


Professor Ernest Stern’s memoirs, My Life, My 
Stage, are full of authoritative discussions of theatrical 
design all mixed up with artless prattle about friends 
and holidays. The mixture, which might be infuriating, 
is delightful. Professor Stern has lived through many 
stirring and depressing events since he was a Rumanian 
art student in Germany; but his passionate interest in 
appearances has kept him from brooding on tke depths: 
there have always been so many surfaces to sketch and 
later to re-create on the stage or in films. He seems to 
have been equally happy designing settings for Goethe's 
“Faust,” for “White Horse Inn” and for Palladium 


revues. He is a romantic and a supporter of scene 
painting, us against the three-dimensional austerities 
beloved of his master, Reinhardt. The text contains 
numerous sketches, pleasing in themselves and a 
reminder that Professor Stern has had considerable 
success as a gallery artist in addition to his world. 
famous work as a designer for stage and screen. 
R. G. G. P. 


Sons of the Morning 

Whether Mr. James Lansdale Hodson’s new novel, 
Morning Star, will be of enormous interest to people 
beyond the trade (i.e. those who aren’t newspaper men 
or women) must be decided by the normal reader. 
The others will be fascinated, partly becausc the author 
has made such a very good story about the buying and 
selling of a Liberal newspaper (it is a good story) and 
partly because he has created such Maidens’ Dreams of 
characters. There's one, Richard Lovelace, who wears 
a long, loose shabby jacket and is allowed a corner 
in the office in which to write his books as well as his 
contributions, and who says to a foundry hand “You 
dream of gold—diamonds and ostrich feathers.” He 
says a much better thing about his boss: “He's made 
of fiddle-strings and concrete.” The boss is a bit too 
gentlemanly and severe over paragraphs in the paper 
when his wife’s son is run in for assault. In fact all 
the characters are very much newspaper characters— 


“ Mind if I open the window?” 
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the men are “types”; the women are, frankly, rather 
dreadful. This does not stop the story from being 


readable throughout, and queerly touching in a good 
many paragraphs. 


Toscanini 

“Signorina,” Toscanini once said to a prima donna 
who asserted that, as she was a star, he must conduct 
as she wished, “‘the stars are in heaven. Here we are 
all artists, good or bad, and you are a bad artist.” 
The members of his orchestra are accustomed to being 
apostrophized as assassins and to seeing the maestro 
tear his score to shreds or stamp on his watch because 
the ideal he has set himself to attain obstinately eludes 
him. He is feared but adored by those who know that 
the scorching candour and the eruptions of fury are 
just so many sparks and clouds of smoke-rising from the 
flaming devotion to his art that has burned for eighty- 
four years in the breast of this inspired “ Little Tuscan.” 
To light a torch at so intense a flame may mean 
an occasional burnt finger or singed eyebrow; but 
it is worth the risk. Mr. Howard Taubman’s vivid 
biography makes us wish-the more fervently that 
we in England might have a chance to hear Toscanini 
again. D. C. B. 

Civilized Bombing 

The story of Mr. Barnes Wallis’s precision bombs, 
of the S.A.B.S. sight, and of 617 Bomber Squadron 
which employed them together against pin-point 
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targets during the war, is one of real importance. It 
is so not only because of the brilliance, the determina- 
tion and the heroism involved in it, but because 
the ability, given by neither “pattern-bombing” nor 
atomic attack, to destroy a military target from the 
air and leave its surroundings intact brings bombing 
at last within the range of what is unquestionably 
justifiable in warfare. More’s the pity, then, that 
Mr. Paul Brickhill’s account of it in The Dam Busters 
should be written so much in the style of a boys’ 
adventure story, tricked out with artificial dialogue 
and pretty W.A.A.F.s, and as gaily relieved with 
horseplay, drink and scoring off authority as if it were 
meant for a Hollywood film script. Perhaps it was... 
Still, the tinsel is easily detachable, and what remains 
makes proud reading. B. A. ¥. 


How the Wheels go Round 

Readers who read for the story, and do not care 
to peep beneath the outer covering of life to see how 
its wheels go round, are hereby warned off The Survivor, 
by M. Jules Supervielle. Excellently translated by Mr. 
John Russell, it is a most delicate and sensitive study 
of one poor human being’s mind so lightly poised, so 
introspective as to hover near the borders where 
insanity and eccentricity meet. Those who have read 
“The Colonel’s Children” will find here that its hero, 
Colonel Bigua, did not perish in mid-ocean as that former 
book suggested, and will now accompany him and his 
little band of adopted sons through strange adventures 
in South America, including an ostrich plucking and a 
cattle branding which will leave a lasting mark on the 
mind. Bigua’s happy reunion with his wife, the 
placid and loving Desposoria, brings the story to a 
full stop. The author’s understanding and penetration 
are remarkable. B. E. S. 


Books Reviewed Above 
In the Steps of George Borrow. 


Cowan, 15/-) 
Queen Victoria. 
The Squire of Piccadilly. 

Baerlein. (Jarrolds, 15/-) 

In Your Garden. V.Sackville-West. (Michael Joseph, 15/-) 
The Greenwood Shady. Elizabeth Cadell. (Hodder and 

Stoughton, 10/6) 

My Life, My Stage. Ernest Stern. (Gollancz, 21/-) 
Morning Star. James Lansdale Hodson. (Gollancz, 12/6) 
Toscanini. Howard Taubman. (Odhams, 15/-) 

The Dam Busters. Paul Brickhill. (Evans, 15/-) 

The Survivor. Jules Supervielle. (Secker and Warburg, 9/6) 


Eileen Bigland. (Rich and 
Roger Fulford. (Collins, 7/6) 
William Stone and Henry 


Other Recommended Books 

No Cause to.Mourn. Alan Coplestone. (Falcon Press, 10/6) 
The story of a young man’s life in the Royal Tank Regiment 
in the 1940 French campaign and later in the Western Desert 
and Tobruk. No sort of plot, but the Army detail is unusually 
well done and the descriptions of tank warfare quite excellent. 

The Kind Man. Helen Nielsen. (Gollancz, 9/6) After a 
slow start this agreeably intricate and neatly built American 
whodunit gets exciting, puzzling and convincing. It 
up to the final surprise in spanking style. 

A Banner for Pegasus. John and Emery Bonett. (Michael 
Joseph, 9/6) Murder in film company on location. Love 
interest, for once, a major delight. Bright, if not baffling. 
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IS THIS THE 
BIG PICTURE? 


OU loved the way she strode 

through those enormous rooms 
where thousands of typists banged 
away like fury. She was the 
ruthless big-business woman. “I'll 
have that contract,” she said, “or 
I'll turn you over to the D.A.— 
just like that!”’ At the ball she was 
pestered by senators and diplomats. 
“Hold that, Miss Carlington, 
please!” cried the press photo- 
grapher. “Paging Miss Carlington, 
paging Miss Carlington!” The 
aeroplane roared away. 

Ah, Paris! The Eiffel Tower 
too! “But, Mees Carlington, we 
cannot sign ze contract until 
we have consulted Amsterdam!” 
Surely this was rather large for the 
interior of a private aeroplane? 
When her secretary said “Shall I 
read the ambassador’s radiogram 
to you, Miss Carlington?” she 
replied ““No matter. I’ve changed 
schedule. We touch down at Algiers 
to-night. Tell the navigator.” 

Algiers! Natives bargaining, 
crouching, appreciating weird music. 
The longest bar in the Dark Con- 
tinent! Leaning on it was a young 
man with the widest shoulders in 
the world. ‘‘Why, it’s Tom!” cried 
Miss Carlington. Yes, they swung 
on the same gate back home. 
Remember this, remember that? 
“Telephone call from Istanbul for 
madame!” “Excuse me, Tom. 
Hallo! Yes, speaking. Two million 
was my offer. Good. Confirm to 
Bombay.” 

But Tom, lounging in the Taj, 
forestalled her. “Why, look who’s 
here—Tom!"’ Weaving their way 
through the snake-charmers later, 
Tom said “I’m going to get that 
contract, Helen.” Wasn't there 
enough bolonium, he argued, for 
two to handle? Besides, bolonium 
—top-secret stuff—was hot. 

Crack! The sound of Tom’s fist 
meeting Garcia’s jaw was the signal 
for nearly all the tom-toms on the 
Ivory Coast to be grafted to the 
sound-track. “Where are you, 
Helen?” They dragged themselves 
through the swamp; the rain 
swept down, avoiding Helen's hair 
arrangement. 








They stood gazing down at the 


moonlit wake. ‘‘He’s on this boat, 
I tell you, and he'll go to any 
lengths to get the formula,” said 
Tom. Later Tom saved Helen from 
the spy-ring’s hide-out in Panama 
and got a confession from the man 
with a scar. 

Back at Headquarters Tom 
reported to his Chief. “It just 
doesn’t add up, Derwent,” said the 
Chief. Tom stubbed out three- 
quarters of a perfectly good cigarette 
and looked werried. ‘You mean 
——” The Chief nodded. His eyes 


narrowed as he said “This is global, 
Derwent!” 

All the thousands of typists 
turned their heads as Tom strode 
through the enormous rooms. “Miss 
Carlington will see you now, Mr. 
Derwent.” 

“Give whal up, Tom? But this 
is my life! If you think I’m going 
to back out now——!” Tom deliber- 
ately lit a cigarette in order to stub 
it out almost immediately. “Look, 
Helen, this thing is bigger than any 
of us.” 

“Very well, Mr. Derwent—if 





you prefer it that way—I'll play it 
as it comes. Tell me the name of 
your organization and I'll postpone 
my trip to Rio.” 

Rio! Valparaiso! Quito! 

“Miss Carlington,” said the 
psychiatrist, ‘I advise a rest.” A 
shot rang out through the night of 
tropical stars. Tom came out of the 
darkness, leaping to the veranda. 
Rousing the Bali servants he called 
out “Helen! ‘Where are you?” 
He stood staring out to sea; there 
was the faint chug-chug of a 
powerful motor-boat. 

Back at Headquarters the ash- 
trays were piling up. “I don’t like 
it,” said the Chief. His assistants 
kept handing him telephone re- 
ceivers. Suddenly they were jump- 
ing into long black motor-cars and 
surrounding a log-cabin in the foot- 
hills. In the disused silver-mine 
nearby, Helen cried ‘““‘Tom! Where 
are you?” A_ sub-machine-gun 
stuttered in the distance. 

The gambling joint was crowded. 
In the private office a smooth type 
with very smal] eyes said ‘*This-is. 
curtains.” A load of smooth types 
followed him into long black cars. 

“Into the mine, men!” cried 
the Chief, standing back. The cars 
screeched to a sudden stop. The 
psychiatrist said “Try and think 


back. Relax. It will come to you.” 
Back at Headquarters men were 
calling all cars. Buenos Aires! 
Murchison drew Lopez aside. “Have 
the stuff ready to-morrow, or 
else——!” 

Back at Headquarters men with 
tom-toms were getting into aero- 
planes underneath the Eiffel Tower. 
Tom’s fist flashed out as the 
psychiatrist offered the snake- 
charmer the contract, but not a 
moment too soon came the priority 
signal from Amsterdam: BRING IN 
ELBOURNE T. WALSINGHAM. High 
in the Western Ghats, meanwhile, 
the rock stood poised above the 
road where thousands of typists 
waded through the swamp. “‘Tom! 
Where are you?” cried Garcia, as 
the natives bargained to strange 

usic. But the water was creeping 
up in the disused silver-mine where 
the air-hostess, driving a long black 
car, was asking everybody if they 
were quite comfortable. Montevideo! 

The Chief snapped “I want 
action and I want it now!” The 
psychiatrist held his geiger-counter 
over the diplomat’s-head and 
murmured “Relax, relax, relax. 
Perhaps—something in your early 
childhood?” But the net was 
closing. Helen’s huge fist caught 
Tom full on the jaw as the moon 








“ and, my dear, selfish! . 
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glinted on the gun-barrels poked out 
of the log-cabin windows. Too late! 
The natives were global! 

“Steve! Steve!” cried Lopez. 
But here was proof indeed—the 
lump of bolonium glowed uncannily . 
in the dark! Tom, at the end of his 
quest, found the gate he used to 
swing on with Murchison, but, as 
he crashed the chair down on the 
Algerian press photographer, Helen 
said “There’s one thing I don’t 
understand, Mr. Garcia. How did 
the Chief know that you knew?” 

Back at Headquarters things 
were going well. The  snake- 
charmer’s huge fist bowled over 
Elbourne T. Walsingham, Tom, 
Lopez, Garcia, Murchison, Steve, 
the Chief, and the man with a scar. 
“An interesting case,” said the 
psychiatrist, as he boarded the 
aeroplane for Panama. “Helen! 
Helen!” cried the ambassador, 
“Where are you?” 


& & 


“Many of the 44 Royal Oak inns in 
Kent celebrated over the week-end the 
tercentenary of King Charles IT's famous 
escape from the Cromwellians after the 
Battle of Worcester, by hiding in an 
oak tree at Boscobel, Shropshire, from 
9 a.m. unti] dusk.” , 

South-Eastern Gazette 
“Celebrated” ? 
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NOTICE. 
Articles, Sketches, Drawings, etc., 
the U.S.A. and the Argentine. 
request from authors of literary contributions for perm 


eprint. 
conditions, namely, that it shall not, without the written Concent vot the publishers first sv ven, be lent, 


the full retail price of 6d.; and that it shall not 
ic 


‘Reproductions or imitations < ay 


affixed to or as part of any publication or Sires literary 


ors Bg re! the 
of these are 


resold, 
. hired out, or otherwise of ina ae 


et 
therefore 
CONDITIONS OF Pore ‘AND SUPPLY.— ~This periodical is rae ‘sul 
o 


Contributions or Communications requiring an answer should be accompanied by a stamped and addressed Envelope or Wrapper. The en rigs le all 
published in PUNCH is specifically reserved to the Propri: countries tory to rine BERNE CORY NTION, 


wever, always 


emeree disposed of y 
io any a CAE cover pa way of Trade 


torial matter whatsoever. 


Reg'd at the G.P.O. as a Newspaper. Entered as 2nd-class Mail Matter at the New York, N.Y., P.O., 1903. Postage of this issue: Gt. pe and Ireland 2d. : Canada Id. 
umbers and Postage : Inland (U.S.A. $5.25); Canada 34/- or $5.50. 


Elsewhere Overseas 2d. SUBSCRIPTION RATES— Yearly, including Extra N 
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| It depends what 


you mean by 


OF COURSE we 

safeguard money and cash 

cheques. But we go further. We 

maintain specialist departments whose 

functions, although not ‘banking’ in the usual sense, can 

nevertheless be used to very good purpose. These departments BY GOODYEAR 

will, for example, act as your Executor, help with your Income 

Tax problems, obtain your currency when you travel abroad. 

They will do many more things besides. But the moral of this 
multiplicity of functions is simply this: if you have any problem Proved the highest mileage tyre 

Pen he Pe “ne emp’ Saco ™ ever built; combining immense strength 

and road gripping ability with 
WESTMINSTER BANK LIMITED 





| 


The tread rubber is tough- 
| er, more shock-resisting 
| than ever before. 
* 
Wider, flatter tread area 
grips more road for more 
traction, and wears more 
| slowly. 
* 


Theimproved All-Weather 
Tread—with its new Stop- 
Notches for quicker, safer 
| stops—tresists every direc- 
tion of skid throughout the 
| tyre’s longer life. 
* 
PRECISION Handsome buttressed side- 
walls provide protection 
from kerb damage, and 
To one of the Tl Companies make cornering steadier 
ce than you’ve ever known. 
precision can mean making a tube 
which will fit inside another tube 
rather finer than a hair. A useful kind 


of accomplishment in an organisation which, 


DISTINGUISHED BY 
THE SILVER RING 


in Britain, operates factories nostly concerned with light engineering. | 
Bicycles and cycle components — electrical appliances — pressure vessels 
— precision steel tubes— metal sections — aluminium sheet, strip, | 


curios — ll cl fora high degre of assure, and TH mas hem al GOODFYEAR 
‘ . 


T.1.'s FORTY-NINE FACTORIES SERVE THE — sok lade wih dade 1s hevine* wees 
TUBE INVESTMENTS LIMITED 
The Adelphi, London, W.C.2 Trafalgar 5633 @| 











By Appointment to H.M. The King 
Silversmiths & jewellers 


sprey 
Illuminated Electric 


CLOCK GLOBE 


in political colouring 
Shows at a glance the time in 
any part of the world, by day 
or night. Ready for use on 
whatever meridian you may live. 
Available only from Asprey’s. 

Price inclusive of Purchase Tax £35.0.0. 

The diameter of the globe is 12” and is very 
attractive when illuminated. Available for 
immediate delivery in 230 volts. Other 
voltages supplied. MadeinLondon. Ordinary 
illuminated globes, both terrestrial and celestial, 


available up to 30” diamete r. 


Please write for full illustrated list of Christmas gifts. 





ASPREY & COMPANY LIMITED 
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STREET 





; A 


| Chosen 


] 


} for fortunate 


men by 
_ clever women 


Fortunate because eptLox brand non-felting 
wool resists shrinking and ensures them perfectly 
fitting socks of soft woolly feel. Clever because 
generous reinforcement at main wear points takes 
the labour of darning out of their lives for a delightfully 
long time. Remember, too, like those good TOOTAL 
fabrics you know so well, TOOTAL socks are completely 
covered by the TooTaL guarantee. Choice of plain shades. 


Note the new price—no purchase tax 


TOOTAL fa: 


a pair 


SOCKS 


TOOTAL BROADHURST LEE CO. LTD. §6 OXFORD STREET, MANCHESTER I 





.. Say 


Bulmer’s 
for cider 


Bulmer’s is the 
popular family drink 
and excellent value — 
it not only tastes good 
but it keeps well. 
Always refreshing, 
clear and sparkling. 


2: lbs. of apples 
.. to every flagon 
H. P. BULMER & CO. LTD., HEREFORD 
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Be groomed in 
the grand manner 
with a LUXURY 
brilliantine 





Cussons 


IMPERIAL @ LEATHER Brittiantines 


CUSSONS SONS & CO. LTD, 84 BROOK STREET, LONDON W.1 


YP MAKERS OF THE FAMOUS IMPERIAL LEATHER TOILET SOAP 
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Giving a Christmas present? 


lasta in the depths of lovely Oxfordshire 


them a 280-vear herit 
Ot course there ence. Do see Earlywarm 
ts are so soft and gentle to See them and feel them Then you will 


] 


ls these all-wool ‘friends for life 


ristmmas spirit, your triend 


plain, coloured or striped. From the lead 


There’ a Lifetime Oo luxurious warmth and beauty um 


EARLYWARM =o) .4 


ets 


all wool WITNEY BLANKETS 


An EARLY product from Witney, Oxfordshire 
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It matters 


MATERIALLY* 


what sort of comfort 


you buy ! 


There is comfort and 
there is healthy comfort. Be 


sure to see the “Curled 


The Scotch Blackfaced sheep 
leaves the other far behind for 
springiness of wool—which is 
why BMK takes it to blend 
with other fine strains in hard- 


Hair” tag on all upholstered furniture and mattresses 





you buy. That is your guarantee of health and hygiene. 


We CURLED HAIR is @ natural material which . . 
ensures hygiene, comfort and economy to a degree which wearing carpets. Woven on 
no manufactured upholstery filling can match. It retains : A modern looms with all the 
body heat but allows humidity to escape by perfect self- craftsmanship of old Kilmar- 
ventilation, is ‘non-sweat’ and odourless; does not CURLED molly jew nock, BMK Sipe ox 
crumble, break-up or lose its resilience and springiness : 

in years of use and is nom-inflammable. It can be re- HAIR : CARPETS AND permanently mothproof and 
sterilised whenever necessary. There is no other filling, reasonably priced. The 


however expensive, which can qualify in all these tests, RUGS BMK label is their badge 
—well worth running after ! 


Insist on CURLED HAIR for health and hygiene BLACKWOOD MORTON KILMARNOCK 























Bidding a silent farewell... 
. . . the Sunlight gradually fades, 

= leaving a memory of Summer 
days that passed all too soon, . 
but here by the fireside, basking 
in the warmth of a fire that blazes 

| in the heart of our Royal Venton 
fireplace, what care we for the 
sudden chill of Autumn, or the 


promise of Winter snows to come ? 


| FIREPLACES 
JOHN STEVENTON & SONS LTD - BURSLEM ‘ STOKE-ON-TRENT ° STAFFS 


Telephone: Stoke-on-Trent 84261/62 . Telegrams: Steventon - Burslem and at Middlewich - Cheshire - Telephone 152 











1 BELIEVE HE LOVES 
HIS MURRAYS 
MORE THAN HER! 


A= why not? Men who smoke Murray's 
Mellow Mixture wouldn't give it up 


for love or money! It’s a grand tobacco | 


of medium strength — the strength most 
men prefer. It’s cool and fragrant, with 
a flavour all its own. Burns slowly and 


evenly, and therefore lasts longer. That | 


is very important these days! 


MURRAY'S 


MELLOW MIXTURE 
41 4a. an ounce 


MURRAY, SONS AND CO. LTD., BELFAST, | 
NORTHERN IRELAND where good tobaccos | 
have been skilfully blended for over 130 years | 








ONT you often wish you had a simple 

means of keeping all your domestic papers, 
letters, documents, receipts, etc., in orderly 
form out of ht, yet always instantly avail- 
able for immediate reference. The new Auto- 
matic Secretary for the Home is the ideal 
device, simple, compact, durable, inexpensive. 
it is also an automatic reminder. Send post- 
card for descriptive leafiet AS.50 


es PUBLISHING Co., Led., 
Fleet Street, London, E.C.4 








Your Old 
With New , nay 
We can rebristle your worn Silver, 
Ivory or Ebony 7 BRUS SHES. 
Send them to :-— 

T. H. Brooks, Silversmiths 
Toilet Brush & Mirror Manufacturer 
29 St. John's8q.. Clerkenwell, London. E.C.1 

Quotations by return 


Vent-Axia 


for Better Air 
Conditions 


x 
si 
wow 
a V 


IN COMMERCE 


i] AG 
Ric 
ny Uw TuR i 


é 4m, 
Simplest 
form of controlled 


ventilation _.- ff “ 


VENT-AXIA LTD. 
9, VICTORIA ST., S.W.1. ABBey 644! (7 lines) 
Glasgow * Manchester * Birmingham * Leeds 





An Annuity 


will offset reductions in income 


For a man aged 65 (or woman aged 70) the gross 
income for life from an annuity would be over 10%, 


of the purchase money 


(For resid in some pay 


Enquire for details at your age 





The Equitable Life Assurance Society 


(founded 1762) 
19, Coleman Street, London, E.C.2 


No agents 


are exempt from U.K. Tax) 


No commission 
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t the touch 
of a finger! 
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“South African Sherry 
for me every time 


So I've converted you, too, then? 

You certainly have! Do you remember you told me to 
look specially for the fine South African sherries. Since 
then I’ve found some which are just exactly to my taste. 
And don’t you find them easy on the pocket, too? That 
means something these days! 

Yes, how is it they can send us such remarkably good wines 
at such a reasonable price ? 

Well, there are two reasons: that amazing climate of 
theirs at the Cape, and then the Preferential Duty. 

No wonder South African Sherry is becoming so popular, 
then. 

It deserves to be. Do you know they've been making 
wine in South Africa for nearly 300 years. With all that, 
experience behind them and the splendid organization they 
have now built up, they’re able to produce the very 
highest quality. Their really fine wines are matured for 
many years before they're shipped to this country. 

1 suppose we can now say, then, that South Africa is one 
of the leading wine producing countries ? 

Well, wouldn't you say it was, from the 

taste of this sherry? Let me fill your glass!” 


SOUTH AFRICAN WINE FARMERS 
ASSOCIATION 


(LONDON) Limiteo 
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So 

able. The ideal present for home or officc. 
Attractively finished in beige, cream or 
black. Perfect balance; lamp stays put in 
any position. 


o FROM Y 
£4-9- 7 RETAILER 
HORSTMARN 
| COUNTERPOISED LAMP 


NN eee 
be Hill, Godalming, Surrey. 

















Craftsmanship 
al its best 


THE « UNIVERSAL *’, 
a high grade hammer- 
less ejector model 
built for the Shooter 
who wants a good 
looking, sound and 
reliable gun at @  ecails of other 
reasonable price.  Hellisgunsgladty 
12 bore. sent on request. 


CHaaLes Hell's AND SONS LTO, 


Edgware Road, London, W.2. 
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| 

good 
secretary 
deserves 
a 

really 
good 


typewriter 


olivetti 


Olivetti typewriters are beautifui —to look at and to handle. For over. 
40 years they have been earning a world-wide reputation for fine design 


and workmanship. Good typing comes naturally on an Olivetti. 


BRITISH OLIVETTI LTD. 
SALES & EXPORT: W Berkeley Sq.. London, W.1 GRO 161 + TYPEWRITERS « Standard - Electric + Portable » PRINTING CALCULATORS + ADDING/LISTING eee 











Fathers, Mothers, Uncles, 
Aunts, Guardians, Grand- 
parents and Godparents can 
gain peace and goodwill by 
making a present to a 
“particular” boy or girl of 
a subscription to Collins 
Magazine. 


Send a postcard TO-DAY for 
prospectus to Dept. ‘O’~, 
COLLINS MAGAZINE, I4 
St. James's Place, London, 
S.W.1, or place an order with 











A distinctive white wine 
to be served slightly chilled. 


ntiD. 
BOUCHARD AINE LTD., 
Mayfair, London, W.1 
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The Finest Hotel on the English Coast 


Write or tele- 
phone for your 
reservations now. 
Manager : 


George —— 
Telephone: 2271 














When the “ horseless carriage ” really lived up 
to its name, Straight Cut cigarettes were one 
of the better things of the gracious life of those 
times. Though times have changed, Straight 
Cut are still available — to round off happier 
moments with a touch of Edwardian luxury. 


LAMBERT & BUTLER 


STRAIGHT CUT 


Cigarettes 20 for 3{11 
BY LAMBERT & BUTLER OF DRURY LANE 


Branch of The Imperial Tobacco Company (of Great Britain and Ireland), Lid. 
S.C. 
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POTTERS 


CATARRH 
PAS TILLES 


price {'Q atin 


wee “UT 
wo 





THE STEEL SHORTAGE 


Demand for steel still greatly exceeds supply, 
but Adams & Benson may be able to help you. 
To-day, as always, a promise of delivery made 


is a promise kept. 


ADAMS & BENSON LTD. 
ALBION, WEST BROMWICH, STAFFS 


"PHONE: WEST BROMWICH O56I 
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WINTER 
in 
COMFORT 


SMEDLEY’S 
Great Britain's Greatest Hydro. 


An unrivalied all-season resort. 
The Booklet of Smediey’s will 
be gladly sent on application to 
Manager, SMEDLEY’S HYDRO, 
MATLOCK, DERBYSHIRE 











WHEN A “MINOR” 
IS “MAJOR” 


The Skyhi “* Minor " Hydraulic Jack is MINOR 
by name but MAJOR in performance. This 
exceptionally sturdy little 

Jack, only 64” high when 
closed, will ti 


effortiess ease. 
handle slides the 


strokes of handle the 
wheel is clear. A turn 
or two of the handle, 
anti-clockwise, lowers 
the car 


a= 


bil ae 

a NO DIRTY HANDS. 
Made for every motorist. 

PLEASE WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED FOLDER. 


PRICE £4.15.0 from any Garage. 


SKYHI! LIMITED 
“ SKYHL” WORKS, WORTON RD., ISLEWORTH, MIDDX. 


THE WEBLEY M. Ii! AIR RIFLE 





purchase 














For REMOVALS & STORAGE 
CALL IN THE SPECIALISTS 














LONDON OFFICE : 
34/35 Norfolk St., London, W-C.2 
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Snooth 


Mh 


oe 
( yy) Win 


Maximum U.K. prices 33/9 per botcle; 17/7 half bottle ; 9/2 qtr. bottle ; 3/7 miniatures 








What's the tie-up... 

. between Lillet and a knotted 
handkerchief? Just that the simplest and 
best cocktail* is also the most easily 
remembered. So don’t 


hesitate, order — 


GIN AND 


LILLET! 


% Two thirds gin and one third LILLET. 
For added piquancy try « dath of Anisetie 


(Marie Brisard). 
Twise & Brownings & Haliowes Lid., § Lawrence Pountney Hill, London, BC4 





OEPOHT ACCOUNTS PAD UP SHARE ACCOUNTS 


“Invest some in the Provincial” 


Invest some money in the Provincial is sound advice 
for it will show you dividends surely and regularly. 
It has assets of over £43,000,000 and reserves of over 
£3,000,000, figures which are always growing. Interest 
in the 2% and 2}% classes can be drawn every six 
months or left in to earn compound interest; sub- 


| scription shares interest is compounded annually. 


On all investments, income tax is paid by the society. 
New Provincial Investment Brochure is free on request. 


There's no surer source of income than investment in the 


iPROVINCIAL 


BUILDING SOCIETY 9 2=.Sc=°" 
ral Manager 
Head Offices: Equitable House, Market Street, Bradford. =~ aaree 
Provincial House, Albion Street, Leeds, Tel. 29 A a 
London Office: Astor House, Aldwych, W.C.2. Tel. HOLborn 3681 











You can save £’s 


on fuel bills 


Insulate with Hurseal and stop 
the wasteful leakage of heat 
from pipes and hot-water tanks. 
HURSEAL HOT WATER 
CYLINDER JACKET 

It will pay for itself in fuel saved. 
In sizes for all tanks. High 
efficiency. Easy-to-wipe American 
cloth front. Cost: from under £3 
depending on the size of cylinder. 
ALSO HURSEAL PIPE WAAPPINGS; 
AND LOOSE INSULATING 

MATERIALS 

for space under roof, and 

between floors and ceiling. 


Please write for leaflet and full information. 


HURSEAL feat 


By Electricity (off peak), Gas, Paraffin or Solid Fuel 


fee! Oit.filled Radiators for ainoarsnees and paraffin operation, 


Het Weter Radiators, Domestic ilers, Temperature Con- 
trols, Electric Bed Sheets, and a full range of fuel saving 
ipment. Visit our showroom at 229 Regent Street (corner 
of Hanover Street) or nearest stockist. 
HURSEAL LTD - 


229 REGENT STREET - LONDON W.! - Phone: Regent 1267/9 








Which will you choose — 
‘ Labrador ’, sleckly rippling and doggedly 
faithful to you for life, or ‘ Lamkur! ’, soft and curly and lasting, 


attractive as its namesake ? Difficult isn’t it ? Better have both. 


Labrador and Lamkurl rugs 


ters 
made by OF BRADFORD 


The colours are wonderful, rich and glowing— 
jewel-like. Any good store will show you the colour chart, 
and there are three shapes . . . 


Circular 
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oO 
Cos iy / +s 


It's snug and warm on the 
bitterest day, but ideally light 
for between seasons wear, too. 
This latest *MOTOLUXE’ 
Coat, tailored in rich fur 
fabric, can be worn with 

pride on the smartest 
occasions. Write for 

the name of your nearest 


Agent. 


; a 
AY MOTOLUXE 


*MOTOLUXE* MOTOR RUGS AND FOOT 
MUFFS now obtainable in the home market. 


LEE BROTHERS (OVERWEAR) LTD., Queen Street Works, 
54 Regina Street, London, N.W.1. 1848—Established over 100 years—1951 








gwan 


“Swan” Model LU443. Sturdy country wear 
crepe sole brogue. In antique brown or beige 
leather. Swan shoes for Ladies are made by fine 
craftsmen and sold at the better shops and stores 
throughout the United Kingdom. 


For men’s shoes by crockerr & JONES LTD., NORTHAMPTON, ask for Health Brand 


ees 
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Much, more than a Mixer, 


it Whisks, Peels 
Shreds, Sieves 
Minces 
Chops 
Pulps 
Liquidises 
and Kneads 


With its quick-change 
attachments, the KENWOOD 
Electric Chef puts an end to 

aching arms and sore fingers in the kitchen—and gives you the chance 
to try excitin. 


new dishes with the ‘Continental’ flavour. Write 
now for our leaflet and the address of your nearest retailer. 


ELECTRIC 
for AC DC Mains 


Kenwood Electrics Ltd., Dept.P.37, Kenwood Works 
Woking 





Surrey 





BABY REFRIGERATOR 


Sensibly sized for the smaller kitchen, with no extrav- 
agant “ gadgets", the Astral Refrigerator fully meets 
the needs of the average family. The Astral unit has 
‘no moving parts, is silent in use, does not interfere 
with radio or T.V. and operates.on A.C. or D.C. mains. 
One yvar's guarantee is available to Astral owners. 





“Jf you have two loaves, sell one and buy a lily” 


By this the famed Li Po meant that man cannot live 
by bread alone. Neither can he live by Roast Beef, 
Potatoes, Yorkshire Pudding and Apricot Charlotte 
alone; nor by Roast Neck of Lamb, Potatoes, Green 
Peas, Apple Pie and Baked Custard * alone. . . But 


with the assistance of the Ministry of Food and a NEW 
WORLD 1840 Gas Cooker, 


he can have a good try. 
We can offer you no loaves, 
no lilies, no roast beef... 
and, no, not even any neck 
of lamb. We can and do 
offerthesuggestionthat you 
go quickly to your nearest 
Gas Showrooms and there 
ask to see these incompar- 
able NEW WORLD 1840 
Gas Cookers. 


* Prom “ Whole Dinner Menus", page 
228 et seq of the Radiation Cookery 


. jon. Price $/- mett 
at all Gas Showrooms. 
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ALL hair styles 
ALL hair shades 





7 sves 4; IZES 


Obtainable from all good stores 


° 





Made in England 
Kirby Beard & Co. Lad, 
5 lon 
Redditch and Paris. 





THE SAUCE 
THAT DOES 
YOU GOOD 





-on Acid Indigestion ) 





SO QUICK ito relieve acidity 
SO PLEASANT to taste 
SQ MANDY for pocket or bag 
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*MILK or MAGNESIA’ 
TABLETS 


30 Tablets 1/5 + 75 Tablets 2/10 150 Tablets 4/11 


OUSEHOLD furniture 
that is regularly 
cleaned with Goddard's 
Furniture Cream takes on 
that lovely polish one 
associates with fine 
museum pieces. It is easy 
to use and most econ- 
omical. Goddard’s 
Furniture Cream — One 
of the famous Goddard 
products. 

















A PROVEN PRODUCT OF THE CHAS, H, PHILLIPS CHEMICAL CO., LTD. 





FAMEL* is the 
finest first-aid 
for COUGHS 


a FAMEL COUGH SYRUP 
soothes quickly and surely — 
always have Famel in your 
a peaceful, cough- Family medicine cupboard. 2/6, 
free night's rest. 3/9 and 7/6. 


Ask too, for FAMEL THROAT PASTILLES—they have the 
authentic FAMEL quality. From all chemists. 


~--And at bedtime,take 
Famel in hot milk. 
That's the way to get 

















ensure your comfortable fit 
whatever’ width you need 


For name of nearest retailer send pc. to Makers : JOHN SHORTLAND LTD Irthlingborough. Northants 


THE OAKWORTH 


4BEee-- 


idan edit 


Greenhouse 
Max. strength. Will not warp. Max 
light. Complete pre-fabricated units. 
Erected on delivery. Wide range or 
specials. Deferred terms. Delivered 
free. Send for free brochure. 
CASTOS LIMITED 
Gept. PX., Wellington, Salop | rt 





Kiddicraft 


* SENSIBLE’ TOY 
Designed by Hilary Page 


EPHEDROL 








Estd. 1813. 











BATHROOM 
Loom ts, 
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The inflexible rule of the surgeon and 
of the nurses who assist him is that nothing, 
nothing whatsoever, must be left to chance. 
In almost all our great hospitals and clinics 
today ‘ Dettol’ is the chosen weapon of defence 


against the risks of septic infection. Learn 
< . 
from the hospital, learn from the clinic, and 


whenever infection threatens in your own 


home, use ‘Dettol’ promptly. 
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‘Home-made’ 
on the grand scale! 


Shippams 


Pilchard & Tomato Paste 








It is a saying among the people of these hills 
that a man can as well make music upon a stringless lute 
as feast upon a dish that hath not the enrichment 
of spice and herb 


for the children—and grown-ups too 


AULUUUAUUAAUEDAUDAEOGUELAAADUEGEOAUAGUAUAOLOUUEUOUAUEOUOUESGAAOUOUEOEUADADOUOLENNNNEL 


ERBS AND SPICES have long lent delight to the cooking of spotless, white-tiled kitchens 
every race. Immemorially, those from the East have } delici . aur 
been prized by Western connoisseurs for their exquisite We pape box! acious paste 
delicacy, their subtle pungency. Once, only princely palates from fine, fresh pilchards and sun- 
knew the delectable titillation of Oriental herbs and spices. ripened tomatoes . . . in large quantities 
a in < sae a — — can _— in of course, for Shippam’s is the most Skipper Joe 
aishes made iordiy wit the rare herbs an spices that are | . _s . 
found in every bottle of Lea & Perrins, the original and popular paste of its kind, but following P 
a ‘home-made’ method with nows that only 


genuine Worcestershire Sauce. | ee the finest Cornish Pilchards are 
truly individual care. good enough for Shippam’s. 


5 


SHIPPAM LITD., CHICHESTER 
LEA & PERRINS By Appointment Purveyors of Worcestershire | 
Sauce to H.M. King George V1 | UUDUAAUTEREAEUAAETAUHUALTOGTAATAEDEEEUEDUEETTAEUMETAE SHEA ED TATA ANANDA TAHA AAT HOTU NUNN 

















OR DO YOU 
TAKE 
CROOKES! 








" 





CROOKES HALIBUT OIL 
The stronger capsule for greater protection 
Rich in ‘protective’ Vitamin A 
and ‘sunshine’ Vitamin D 
FROM CHEMISTS ONLY * 25 FOR 2/6, 100 FOR 8/6 








: on 
iss ~re, 


- -_ > 
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Celebrated fabrics for furnishing 


Just two of the many beautiful and 
arresting designs in the famous Old 
Bleach range. In cotton, rayon and 
linen, these superb furnishing fabrics are 
chosen by leading interior decorators 

all over the world for their individual 
beauty of colour and design — 


their fastness to light and washing. 


Molana’ (left) Screen *‘Belmuliet’ (right) 

prim on a heavy linen Screen print on rayon 

ground Suitable for and cotton ground. 

ne rene eres Cet Se sae FURNISHINGS LIMITED Randalstown, Northern Ireland 


Both printed fi colo 
ae eee Pega ey London Showrooms (Trade only); 26 Berners St, London W.1 


DT fel 


- +. and fuel for home and office is both 
scarce and dear this winter season. 

To cut down waste and make every ounce 
of fuel go further; to ensure the maximum of warmth from every 
ounce you burn—you MUST eliminate those draughts! We can 
banish them for good with HERMESEAL. 


DRAUGHT-EXCLUSION BY HERMESEAL IN YOUR 
HOME OR OFFICE MEANS JUST THIS— 


ee eee nee in-fi doors and 
* s—the major cause of DaMVGHTS oe as much 


most, 
de CONSERVATION of heat through the great reduction in the 
excess number of internal air 
_ SAVING of fuel, 1 fue, 20 vitally important these days, combined 
with a temperatures, and 
general ving. comfort. 
We are at your service. May we send you full details ? 
HERMESEAL consists of a specially designed strip of 
phosphor-bronze alloy which is fitted by our own techmicians 
into any type of door or window. It is permcnent 
and carries a ten year guarantee, and will more 
You too would be proud of a Paul than repay its cost in a few ‘winter seasons. 
— Ov local representative will be pleased to call. 


Siar meg mt P@ HERMESEAL 


by all good Builders’ and ‘E: 
mbers’ Merchants. means warmer homes 
pe ae a pe , BRITISH HERMESEAL LTD. 


ki EONS NOG MT A ig 








EY 4 PARK LANE, LO M, W.1. Telep s GROwvencr 4324 (3 fines 


























A Rare Compliment to your Palate 
BISQUIT DUBOUCHE & CO COGNAC 
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BRI ris © seagutt 


| The best Outboard Motor in the World” 


THE BRITISH SEAGULL CO. LTD., POOLE, DORSET Telephone : POOLE 618 








enue | = TIO PEPE 


one million users of BROOK motors. | == = = SHERRY 
A quotation for one or a She fenest and diost 


thousand costs you | = of Geom ae 


BROOK 
ELECTRIC MOTORS 





BROOK MOTORS LTD 
HUDDERSFIELD 


Maher of AC Eectric Meter: trom 0125 to 158 hp 








COUNTY 
CHOCOLATES 





PRODUCT 


When something out of the ordinary is 

required for an internal transport job—Eccies 

are the people to consult. We manufacture 

Factory Trucks and Stillages to suit any 

particular trade. Send for Catalogue of 
Special Trucks. 


ECCLES 
(BIRMINGHAM) LTD. 


9, HAZELWELL LANE, 
BIRMINGHAM, 30 


Telephone: KiNgs Norton 118! (PBX) 








HURRICANE 
PIPE 


for cool smoking in all 
weathers. Burning 
tobacco cannot 
spill. A boon to 
Motorists, Golfers, 
Yachtsmen, 
Anglers! 


Sole Agents for Great Britain: 
L. ORLIK LTD., 17/18 Old Bond St., W.1. 
Established 1899. 
ee 











OF TYPEWRITERS ring to your notice the 


THE OUTSTANDING 
DICTATING MACHINE 
OF TODAY 


Demonstration given without obligation. 


Write or ’ phone to 


RUYAL 


TYPEWRITERS 


Fiend Om: 

27 BANKSIDE, LONDON, S.E.! 

Telephone: WATerico 7551/8 

Branches and agents in principal cities of the British 








Punch, November 14 1951 








Despite half a century of painstaking research, there is 
still no unanimity of opinion regarding the causation of 
rheumatic diseases. Treatment is therefore necessarily 
symptomatic and directed to the relief of pain. 

Massage has long been the treatment of choice. But 
in severe cases, adequate massage cannot begin at 
once; the affected muscles are too taut and tender. 
Days or even weeks may have to elapse before the 
patient can benefit from the stimulating effects of 
deep massage. 

This “‘time-lag” has now been eliminated by the use 
of Lloyd’s Adrenaline Cream. 

Gentle massage over the affected myalgic spots with 
this cream brings rapid relief from pain and permits of 
more intensive treatment than would otherwise be 
possible. 
mad : Ra te aed 
misieesornans lowered Lloyd + Co.Ltd. 
Fae, Ly Sand 
7/- a jar. LEICESTER & LONDON 

Makers of Fine Pharmaceuticals to the Medical Profession since 1880 
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COPE’ S 
“WHY 
THEY 
wo 
Series 








| No. 1. Migoli 


(Grey, gy? Bois Roussel — 


33,917. 
Sound, versatile and a 
stayer, Migoli is a “ near 


classic’’ horse with 3 ip aP 
qualities which have so 
enabled him to win at distances oe 7 to 15 furlongs. ‘Note | the 
kind eye, good ears and rugged lines of his head. Note also his strong, 
the kind are essential to a stayer in ~class company. 
UNDERWEAR 








pgp he) ag oak epemmand 


soprasycontn sewer DAVID COPE } 
brochure today. 


LUDGATE CIRCUS 


= ; : LONDON E.C.4 Wolsey Pure Wool Underwear for Men, Women and Children 
“can g ip on . z vA J ‘The World's Best Known Tanf Accountants” 




















Prats? on 


CVET, 


—and with good reason! These handsome 
hand-stitched tan cape gloves are lined with 
pure silk which gives warmth without bulk 

and makes them easy to slip on. They will make 
a truly handsome Christmas present — with 
your warmest regards. Price £2.14.7 


Please state size (74-93) when ordering by post. 


Men's Outfitting — 


ground floor 


Simpson (Piccadilly) Ltd 


London W.1 Regent 2002 
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A beautifully made shirt, cut to the pattern of a 
Master Shirt Tailor. There you see the male neck 
supremely comfortable in a collar that remains smoothly neat 
all day—cuffs that neither protrude vulgarly nor shrink 
in shame—a fine materia] that will survive the rigours 
of the washtub. In short, this is a very good 
shirt. And fully guaranteed at that. 


he’s }wearing an Old England 


FULLY GUARANTEED 


HOGG & MITCHELL LTD., Manchester “© Londen * Londonderry 
cac. 12 











cee eee please 
write Whitewoys, Whimpile. teat Lee ns 
nearest 
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John’s starting 
out in the World 


He's earning his living and he’s got to find his own 

feet. What an advantage it is for him to have the 

Y.M.C.A. where he can meet his pals and join in 

the games and hobbies he likes. And what a 

comfort to his parents to know that he spends his 

spare time in a friendly, wholesome atmosphere yy why’ Peal me 
among the right sort of people ! “Athlone KG. Coe 
Many a young man entering the Forces or starting yn oe} 4 
a civilian career finds lasting personal friendship i 
and spiritual support in the Y.M.C.A. But the 

need for its service grows daily greater. 

Please send the most generous donation you can 

afford to help the Y.M.C.A. to extend its work. 


may be sent to 


Y.4.C.A. WAR AND NATIONAL SERVICE FUND 
( Registered under the War Charities Adi, 19460) 








Since 1882 Ferranti have been 
pioneers in electrical engineering 
for industry and the home 


Transformers: Voltage Regulators. 

High Voltage A.C. & D.C. Testing Equipment. 
Power Factor Correction Condensers. 

A.C. & D.C. House Service & Switchboard Meters 
A.C. & D.C. Prepayment Meters. 

Meter Testing Equioment, Electronic Devices. 
Radio & Television. /alves & Cathode Ray Tubes. 
Measuring Instruments. Switchboard Instruments. 
Electric Clocks, Summation Metering Equipments. 
Clip on Ammeters, High Voltage Indicators. 
Current and Voltage Transformers. 

Electric Fires & Space Heaters. 

Electric Water Heaters. 


* Ferranti Ltd. Hollinwood, Lancs. 
Ferranti (nce. oiice: 36 Kingsway, W.C2 





Ask for full details 

of this unique Battery 

Renewa! Scheme from 

your local garage or 

nearest Lucas Agent 

(Applicable to home 
market only.) 


Two Years 


insured life 
with all 


celedenemmaniahiiatenll 

















car batteries 


a eceaeeneaeilll 





JOSEPH LUCAS LTD + BIRMINGHAM 
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Coventry Climax 
fork-lift trucks 


put production 


up! 


This is a machine for cutting non- 
productive time. It carries, lifts, stacks 
and loads almost any material up to 
6,000 Ibs. at a time — swiftly, deftly, 
economically. Think of your present 
costs in moving and storing; the cost 
of handling and trundling by old- 
fashioned methods; and you will see 
how, with this machine, these non- 
productive costs may be cut and your 
output increased — forthwith. 


COVENTRY CLIMAX fork lift trucks 


For details of the trucks best suited to your needs, write to Dept. 13 
COVENTRY CLIMAX ENGINES LTD., WIDDRINGTON ROAD WORKS, COVENTRY 
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